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THE SIEGE OF MOBILE. vessel, Evidently there is some oversight in th 


Ordnance Department that requires remedy. 

Mosity, for a place of its size, has been Our view of Fort Powell shows its present cor- 
frequently the scene of military operations, One of dition, It has been greatly strengthened by ths 
the earliest stations of French power on the svuth- rebels, and will make a stubborn resistance. 
west, it was menaced by the Spaniards, and ata later 
date, in the hands of the latter, exposed to Englist: 
attack. During the present war it has been blockad- 
ed by a Union fleet and commanded by Fort Pickens, 
which the rebels vainly endeavored to take. 

When Sherman and Smith recently advanced, and 
Farragut began to thunder at Fort Powell, all expect- 
ed to see Mobile soon in our hands. This hope has 
been doomed to disappointment. . The capture of 
Mobile was not the object of Sherman’s expedition, 
and Farragut’s bombardment of Fort Powell proved 
ineffective, his vessels not being able to approac)i 
nearer than two miles, too far to inflict any serious 
injury. 

Recent Southern news explains Farragut’s attack 
as an attempt to co-operate with a revolt of the gar- 
rison of Fort Morgan. This was, however, dis- 
covered, and 30 of the mutineers shot, | 

We give, as illustrations of the operations, a view | 
of the rebel ram Baltic, Admiral Buchanan, Com- 
mander, one of the main defences of the place, as see 
from Farragut’s fleet on the 29th of February, the | 
last day of active operations; and the explosion of 4 | 
rifled gun on the J. P. Jackson. This steamer, which HON. MICHAEL HAHN, 
has been in very active engagements during the war, = = Governor of Louisiana. 
was this time most unfortunate. In the first attack F = SS SSS — —— 
her rifle gun burst, and on the 29th she went into Tue Hon. Michael Hahn, to the imposin,; 








THE BLOCKADE OF CAPE FEAR RIVER 
North Carolina. 


In our last we gave a sketch of the mouth 
of the Cape Fear River. The new inlet, which wili 
be found in our present issue, is a much morc 
interesting view. The rebels to guard it have not 
only Fort Fisher, a well constructed fortification’ 
but an artificial mound with a heavy rifle gun on it. 
This was erected in order to give a sufficient plungs 
to the balls to injure monitors, It controls the 
channel between Fort Fisher, on the one side, an! 
| Sheep Head and Smith’s island, on the other. 
| The view of Folly inlet, which is five miles south: 
of Fort Casweli, shows the vigilance of ovr 
blockeders and their daring. In this single sketch 
may be seen the ruins of the Bendigo, Ranger an 
Lily, as well as of the U. 8. steamer Iron Age, lost 
in pursuing too closcly one of the blockade-runners, 

















action with a new one, but this too burst after two THE REBEL RAM BALTIC, NOW LYING AT MOBILE, AS SEEN FROM THE BLOCKADING FLEET, FEB. 29. ceremonies of whose inauguration as Governor of 
hours’ service, wounding several and injuring the FROM A SKETCH BY FE. B. HOUGH. Louisiana we give so much space to-day, is a native of 
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EXPLOSION OF A CANNON ON BOARD THE J. FP. JACKSON, DURING THE dIEGE OF FORT POWELI, MOBILE HARDOR.—FROM A SKETCH BY B. B. BOUGH. 
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ster, tn Rhenish Bavaria, where he was 
born in 1830. His family came to New York in 1831, 
ind resided there till 1840, when they removed to 
‘Texas, but after a short stay in that State proceeded 
to New Orleans. Here young Michael grew up, 
receiving his education at St. Anne’s school. He 
was early left an orpham, but being aided by his 
brother-ic-law, John E. Schuelzs, ne studiea law 
with Christian Rosclius, and be ore he wes of age 
began practice. He took an active part in pulitics, 
and when secession was first openly svocat*d came 
forward ag a Union man, On tue 8th of May, 1860, 
fa a Usion meeticg in Lafayette Square, New 
Orleans, he offercd the following resolation: 

“ Resolved, That we, the c.tizeis of New Orleans, 
regardiess of ail the minor cifferences of opinion 
that divids the people of this couutry politically, are 
of one mind and ore heart in support of the Union in 
these States, and that, as long as the Constitution of 


the Repuolic and the laws enacted by Congress in | 
accordance therewith can be maintained inviolaie, as | 


we confidently believe it can now be done, we shall 
r abhorence and horror the attempt, 
wherever made or however originated, to destroy the 
ligaments which bind in links more aurable 

than brass the sovereign members of this giorious 
Confederation her ; and we here solemnly pledge 
ourselves, one to the other, and ali to our country, to 
oppose all parties, or fragments of parties, and all 
aspirants for public office, irrespective of partisan 
distinction, whose claims to public confidence are in 
any manner identified with disorganising or disunion 
sentimente cr desigas; and to regard as enemies to 
Republican liberty all who attempt to produce a 
‘ on of these States, while within the Union 
their ay and hts under the Constitution are 


susceptible of maimtenance without recourse to 
physical force.” 
During the rebel rule in New Orleans he never 


swore allegiance, omitting it in his oath of office as 
Notary Public. 

When the United States authority was restored in 
New Orleans, Mr. Hahn gave it his active and con 
S:ant support, and was one of these who met at 
Polsr Star Hall, with Louis Dufau, May 1, 1862 He 
was soon elected to Congress, and satisfied all men 
as to his ability, honesty and courage. 

Under Mr. Lincoin’s seneme for restorixg State 
Governments in the revolted districts, Mr. Hahn was 
the Free State candidate, and on the 22d Fed. was 
elected by a lsrge majority over his competitors, 
Fellows and F'landera. 





Barnum’s American Museum. 


pour ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 

sad One woman, each over eight feet high; two 
Dwarfs, exch less than two feet high—hesides a 
host of other Novelties, DRAMATIC PERFOXRM- 
ANCES duly at 3 and 74 o’elock P.M. Aamission 
t all only 25 cents, 





Consisting of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental 
aad Women, taken from life in bot) indoor and 
outdeor oestumes, represeuting Turk sh, Jewish, 
Armenian, Circassian, Egyptian and Druz nationali- 
ties. and also scenes from domestic life, illustrative 
of Mr. Oscanyan’s Lectures 
It is the most popular Album; should be seep on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheypest and moat 
acceptable present thet can be made toa lady. Coste 
only $3. Scent free, by mail ¢ reer of the price, by 


No. 37 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 
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Tahe Publisher of Frank Leswie’s ILvus- 
TKATED PAPER invites hia present contributors and 
others to send in before May ist stories and poems 
suited to its columns, as well as ideas for comic 
sketches on subjects of the day. 





Summary of the Week. 
WASHINGTON. 

The President, by an order of March 10, 
appoints Gen. Grant to the command of 
the armies of the United States; and by 
another order retires Major-Gen. Halleck, 
with thanks. * 

The President calls also for 200,000 men, 
to be raised before April 15th, or then 
drafted. 

VIRGINIA. 


On the 11th a detachment of 100 men from 
Gen. Custer’s cavalry command started on a 
scout towards Blair mountain. in Madison 
county, Va., which is a well-known rebel 
guerilla resort. Some time during the night 
they made a dash into a guerilla camp on 
the stream known as Conway river, just 
west of the above-named mountain, and 
drove about 50 of the guerillas across the 
river, and captured 20 others, together with 
their horses, before they could get away. 
They also captured 10 negroes and brought 
them in. The command returned to their 
camp yesterday morning in good order, 
not having lost a man or a horse, or had one 
injured. 

In the recent attaek upon Suffolk the 2d 
colored cavalry, under Col. Cole, behaved 
with great bravery in a fight of an hour's 


| duration. They hada largely superior force 
to contend against, but cut their way 
| through with a loss of 20 killed, wourded 
and missing. One of our lieutenants was 
killed. The rebels are said to have had 67 
killed. 

Gen. Wadsworth left Washington for 
Fortress Monroe on Sunday, with orders 


irom the War Departicent to stop all the | 


| «xcoange or prisoners upuyn the basis re- 
cently acted ov by the rebels, by which 100 


rebel prisoners are exchanged for every 75 : 


of ours in possession of the rebel authorities. 
Gen. *tVadsworth has been instructed to 
state that no more prisoners wil! be ex- 
changed except upon the principle of man 
for man, and that, too, without regard to 
color. 

The army of the Potomac on the 18th was 
preparing for an advance of the enemy. 


WESTERN VIRGINIA. 


On the 19th a detachment of Gilmore’s 
rebels made a raid into Bath, Morgan 
county, and carried off Hon. Mr. Bechtel, of 
the W. V. Senate, and Hon. Mr. Wheat, of 
W. V. House of Delegates. The guerillas 
were pursued by cavalry, and some of them 
captured. 

TENNESSEE. 


Guerillas attacked a freight train from 
Nashville, near Estell springs, on the night 
of the 10tb inst., after displacing a rail, by 
which the train was throw off the track. 
The train was burned. 

Capt. Beardsley, of the 123d New York, 
and seven inen, arrived at Decherd, Tenn., 
on a handcar, having been paroled, after 
being stripped of their clothing, money, 
watches and jewellery. The rebels killed 
three of the negroes on the train. Twoof 
the guerillas were killed. There were no 
other losses. 

By the new arrangement Major-Gen. W. T. 
Sherman is to command the department of 
the Mississippi, which is to embrace the 
departments of Ohio, Cumberland, Tennes- 
see and Arkansas. Major-Gen. McPherson 
is placed in command of the army of the 
Tennessee. 

On the 19th the enemy were in strong 
force in our front, but no movement was 
visible. 

ARKANSAS. 

Gen. Price had resumed command in this 

State, and addresses his army hopefally. 


LOUISIANA. 
Admiral Porter, with the gunboats 
Ouicheta, Osage, Conestoga, Lexington, 


Fort Hinman and Crockett, ran up Red 
river a few days since, and opened on 
Trinity. The Osage passed the fort, but the 
Hinman was disabled. The Ouicheta then 
silenced the fort. The enemy were driven 
from Harrisonburg and the place burned. 
The Conestoga was run into by the Gen. 
Price on the 10th and sunk. The fleet is to 
co-operate with Gen. Hurlbut in an advance 
on Shreveport, which Gen. Steele will also 
attack from Arkansas. 


The r-bels have reappeared at Lake Pro- 

vidence and are committing shocking 
varbarities on the negroes. 
MISSISSIPPI. 


A portion of the marine brigade, under 
Capt. Crandell, recently surprised a rebel 
camp east of Port Gibson, Miss., capturing 
47 prisoners and releasing five Union 
soldiers taken at the Big Black. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


Gen. Peck thus sums up the result of 
recent operations in North Carolina: ‘‘ Be- 
sides the repulse of Gen. Picket’s army at 
Newberne, the following have been cap- 
tured: 6 officers, 281 prisoners and dan- 
gerous rebels, 500 contrabands, 250 arms 
ard accoutrements, 138 horses and mules, 
11 bales of cotton, 1 piece of artillery, 
caisson complete, 1 flag, many saddles, 
harnesses and wagons. Much property of 
the rebel government has been destroyed 
from inability to remove it, as appears by & 
partial list: 250,000 pounds of pork, 80 bar- 
rels of lard, 75 barrels of meat, 20,000 
bushels of corn, 32 barrels of beef, 5 hogs- 
heads of sugar, 5,000 empty sacks, 1 corn- 
mill, 10 wagons, | ton of tobacco, 18 mules, 
2 warehouses of salt, and 2 extensive salt 
manufactories.” 

NAVAL. 


The Navy Department has _ received 
official information of the following cap- 
tures: On Feb. 25 the U. S. bark Roebuck 
captured in Indian river, abreast of Fort 
Capron, the British sloop boat Two Bro- 
thers, from Nassau, bound to Dixie and 
laden with four bags of salt, one keg of 
liquor, four boxes of goods and one keg of 
nails. On the 27th the Roebuck captured, at 
the same place, the British sloop Nina, from 
Nassau, bound to Sand Point, Jaden with 





liquors, coffee and boxes of goods. On the 
29th the same vessel captured the schooner 
Rebel, with a cargo consisting of salt, liquor, 
cotton, &c. On Maren 1 the Roebuck also 
captored the British schooner Lauretta, 
laden with 52 bags of salt, two miles from 
ihe entrance of Indian river. These prizes 
ere all sent to Key West for adjudication. 


CONGHE*S 
In the Senate, on the 14th, the bill defining 


| the rank, pry and emoluments <f Chapiaics and other 





officers was passed. The West Point Academy 
oill was taken up, which led to a lergthy political 
discussion ; but the bili finally passed, with an amend- 
ment, fixing the pay at $40 per month, the same as 
navs! midehipmen. 


Iu che House, various important matters were 
brought up and disposed of. The House agreed to 
the repo-t of the Conference Committee on the De- 
ficle.cy bill. A resolution to print 10,0C0 copies of 
Gen, Meade’s report of the battle of Gettysburg, and 
accomparylvg dveuments, was r-ferred to the Print- 
ing Committee, Mr, Washburne offered a resolution 
instructiog the Ways and Means Committee to report 
a bill taxing liquor oa hand 40 ard 60 cents per gallon, 
respectively, where such tax has and has not been 
lsid, The resolution lies over. The Gold bill then 
came up, and elicited along discuesioa, but without 
ecucluding its action the House adjourned. 


In the .Jenate, on the 15th, a petiiion was presented 
from 1,000 colored citizens of Louisiana, and repre- 
s-nt-ug equa! to $15,C00,000 of property, that their 
ri, ‘<8 may te acknowledged, and that they may be 
allo wed to vote. 


In the House the bill giving full franking privilege 
‘o the President and Vice-President was passed, A 
bill was reported to esta>lish Assay Offices in Nevada 
snd Orcgon. A resoluticn to pay John S. Sleeper 
$750, for coming to Washivgtcn to contest the seat of 
Mr. Rice of Marsachusetts, was laid on the fable. 
Report was made and adopted in favor of printing 
10,000 copies of Gen. Rosecrans’s report; also, 10,000 
of Weace’s report of the battle of Geitysburg. 


In the £enate, on the 16th, Mr. Wilson introduced a 
vill to disqualify for voting or holding office all de- 
serters wo are beyond the limits of the Unitea 
States, but oirects the President to issue a Procla 
mation of amresty dependent upon their return to 
the service, with no punishment but loss of pay du- 
ring their absence or their re-enlistment in new regi- 

ents, Deserters hereafter are to be deprived of 
these rights of citizenship. The other proceedings 
were of no vublic interest. 


In the House, Mr. Farnsworth introduced a bill to 
increase the efficiency of the United ot.tes artillery, 
which was referred. The House concurred in the 
3 nate’s amendment to the Post-i flice Appropriatio. 
bili. The Gold bill was then taken uP? and after a 
brief. ebzte passed—ayer 83, nays 57. e resolution, 
a8 passcd, p:ovides that the Secretary of the Treasury 
may anticipate the payment of interest on the public 
debt by aperiod not exceeding ove year, from time 
to time, e'ther with or without a rebate of interest; 
end he may oispose of any gold in the Treasury of 
the United States, not necessary for the payment of 
interest, provided that the ovligation to create the 
sinkic g fund, aseseens to the Act of Feb. 25, 1862, 
shall nct be impaired thezeby. The House then took 
up the bill to drop unemployed general officers from 
poo rolis, which was discussed at length, but without 
action, 


In the Senate, on the 17th, the proceedings were of 
littie public interest. ; 


In the House, the bill to make the Delawsre and 
Baritan Bay and Camden and Atlantic ra‘iroads mili- 
tary and post routes, and «« give them o he: rights 
and privileges, was taken up, an, af er discussion, 
postponed for three days e Ceram tte om For- 
eign Affairs reported « bill to app.i: « a Commissioner 
to settle the claims of the E orian Government. 
The tsouse then proceeded to the consideration of 
Territorial business, and enabling acts were passed 
for Nevada, Colorado and Webraska, An act was also 
poe to provide a temporary Government for the 

erritory of Montana. 


In the Senate, on the 18th, after much discus- 
sfon on the Majl bi'l, Mr. Wilson called up the 
Senate ill to promote enlistments, his amendment 
as a substitute for the bill being in order. This 
amendment provides for the freedom of the wife and 
children of the slave recruit in the firsi section. The 
second section authorises the commissioners in the 
Slave States to award to loyal owners of said wives 
and children a just compensation. Debate followed, 
in which Messrs. Pemeroy, Sumner, Wilson, 
Conness, Wilkineon and others participated. The 
bill was finally postponed. After Executive session, 
the Senate adjourned. 


In the House, the proceedings were unimportant, 
being confined to a ge J discussions on the Home- 
stead bill. Mr. Smith msde a favorable report on 
paying Gale and Seaton for certain volumes of Con- 
gressioval Annals and Debates, claimed to be 
delivered before the resolution authorising the 
supply was repealed, The whole subject was tabled, 
67 against 50. 

The Senste did not sit on the 19th, and the time of 
the House was entirely occupied in listening to 
several speeches on the war and slavery. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


By the arrival of the Ariel we have dates 
from Panama to March 7 

The Congress of the United States of Colombia, on 
Feb 2, declared Sefior Murillo to have been constitu- 
tionally elected President of the Republic, 

The Congress of Salvador has sanctioned the ex- 
pulsion of ex-President Barrios. 

In Chili the invitation for a general Congress of the 
States of Latin America has Leen received with uni- 
versal enthusiasm. 

in Nicaragua the Central American Transit Com- 
pany contract has passed both Houses of Congress, 
and was signed by the President on Feb. 18; on Feb. 
20 the fires payment, in compliance with the stipula- 
tions of the co tract, of #59,000 in American gold, was 
made to the Tieasurer-General of Niceragua, An 
Englishmsn, Capt Pim, was before Congress, asking 
fcr large grants of land to enable him to organise a 
Company in London for building a railroad through 
the Repub.ic from the Caribbean Sea to the Pacific. 
On Feb. 24 President Martinez sent in his resignation, 
but it would probably not be aecepted, 











Tue Howard Money Belt is st once the 
neaicst, safest aud most eleg ‘nt repository for money 
ever presented to the public. It is made of the beat 
leather, and has several compartment ', 60 that a sol- 
dier aud a traveller can carry with him, sefe and un- 
injured, his deares: relics, the photo; raphs and let- 
ters from his friends—as well as bis g.ecubacks. In 


a word, it is the very thing a soldier and traveller 
| Ought to have always with them, 





TOWN TOPICS. 


THE calm that precedes the storm has just 
now settled upon New York. Nothing is heard of or 
thought of but the Sanitary Fair. It absorbs al) 
jecaer things, but being in embryo it msekes only the 
great calm, Next weck the storm will burst, end we 
shull be Sanitary Faired at breakfast, dinner and sup. 
per, iu our sleeping and iv our waking, in church and 
out of church, It will meet us at every corer, and 
f.li uses us from the housetops, and for eevera) 
w:eks we shali know notbicy but.te soundicg echors 
Ali p'sces of public amusement will reap barvesis of 
goid—greenbacks, we imeat.-enongh to bring Dack 
the bread they floated out upon’ the waters in ‘hx 
shape of benefits to the Fair, ten times over, snd :)] 
New York will be fu!l of the country until the air 
will be redolent with greenness. 

The vast arez of buildings on 14th street are near.y 
finished, snd another of a semicircular form, ijarze 
enough to ho:d a dozen houses, is rapidly rising on 
the upper end of Union equare, as an offshoot, to help 
hold the superaburdance of wealth that is flowing 
to the c_ffers of the Coramittee. As an instance of this 
stream, we will only mentiou that, up to this date, the 
drygoods merchants alone have contributed over 
$125,000. Should other branches of trade equal this, 
the grand result wiil ewell into millions! 

This week we have been looking among the pictures. 
We have seen Bierstadt’s ‘‘ Rocky Mountoins,” «nd 
Kensett’s ‘‘ Lake George.” We shall discourse of the 
first: 

Upon entering the room of exhibition we are at 
once upon the — o pictured by the artist. There 
isnoart, Itisa ; and we are but looking out of 
a window upon the veritable scene. There are the 
far hills, tipped with everlasting snow, the wever- 
failiog stream tumbling down ‘he rceks and breaking, 
with noisy foam, within a few minutes’ walk. Tere 
is a sheet of glassy water too wonderfuliy real io be 
anything but nature, and in the foreground the groups 
of Shoshone ae, eee in their half-exciting, 
half-lazy everyday av one. 

The picture is taken upon the Wind river range, in 
Nebracka Territory, ani the principal peak of the 
group is Mount Lander. Ié does not depend for its 
merit alone upou a translation of the scenery, but 
offers a fund of study and pleasure in th- groups of 
Indians scattered over the entire foreground, some 
ergaged in bringing in the carcases of the elk and 
deer, with loacs of ducks and sma‘l game and one 
immense grizzly ; while others, dressed in the brilliaut 
gewgawes of the race, are occupie’ about the tents in 
scor-s of employments, only wanting movement :o 
render them rea!. We see but one fauii in this picture, 
which is the want of vastness and immensity of height 
in these peaks. ‘hey look owaried. Agsinst this 
we commend the beauty of the sunlight effect striking 
between the hiils, aad the perfect transparency of the 
water, as marvellous. 

We would we could say as much for the “ Lake 
George,” but comirg from the warm richness of 
Bierstadt to the cold chillinees of Kensett was too 
much, He has depicted an autumn, but tbe air and 
handling is wiater, and the picture is unrelieved by a 
solitsry touch of life orheat. A chill strikes us upon 
euterizg the room, ard we find nothing to sit and gaze 
upon as we watand gezed out upon the rich, shimmer- 
a of the “‘ Rocky Mountains.” 

8 an instance of what prices are paid for pictures, 
we would cite a sale made sane the past week of a 
Messonier, consigned to Goupil, and by him sold to 
Marshall ©, Roberts for $3 250. It is about 10 inches 
by 15,a single figure of a trooper, a d has nothing 
—— about it but its price. Another Messonier, 
$2,500 the same size, but a better picture, is held at 

There are many fine pictures now in Goupil’s gallery, 
among which we would note a largeand joliy portrait 
of himself, by Hagenclever; a sma!l specimen of Paul 
Delaroche ; ‘‘ The Temptation” and ‘‘ Maternal! Love,” 
by Landelle. When New Yorkers can see such pic- 
tures as sre daily ehown in this gallery, there is no 
reson they should not study art 

In music and the drama the promises for the week 
are—firsuly , the irrepressible zek, with “ Faust,” 
on Monday, the 28:h, which, it is presumed, he will 
give the public nightly, interspersed with a daily 

ée, until they have enough of it. The 
closing-up of the Florence business, and the debut of 
Madame Methua Scheller in a musical drama ; the open- 
ing of the once French Theatre, opposite the Metro- 
politan Hotel, by Robert Heller, for the exhibition of 
what he calis ‘‘ music and mystery;” and last, and 
most important, the first appearance before a New 
York audience of Avonia Jones, a lady of whom we 
have heard much, jn a grand Biblieal ‘egend of 
“Judith and Holofernes,” supposed to be of the 
heaviest dramatic attillery. perhaps a 15-inch bore. 

A fair face, smiiing from the opposite side cf our 
writing-table, wishes to know why it is that each 
weck we can say some of the opera and of the 
theatres, but absolutely nothing of the churches? 
She declares now, for instance, that there’s that nice 
man, the Rev. Mr. Biank, who preaches such a sweet 
sermon, and would be so glad to have it noticed—not 
thet he is anxious to see his neme in print, oh, no!— 
but it might have the effect, p rhaps, of drawing one 
more sinner into the fold; bes es which he is #0 hand- 
some and so gentlemarly, aud has such a beautiful 
way ot stretching out his white hand towards the con- 
greg. tion and showing hiv sleeve-buttone, when he 

esires to impress someth:i.g particularly om them ; to 
say nothing of his side whiskers, which cannot be 
surpass:d fi &- ation in New York. 

0 allthis we haye only to snewer, that as we are 
not abie to own a pew in every church in the city, we 
are only waiting until the ous custom of keeping 
strangers, who presen’ themselves, pewless, st the 
doors of our great churches, standing until tne congre- 
gaticn is seated shall be sbolishea, and then we in- 
tend visiting them. 

“ But is it not right that the congregation shall have 
first choi.e%” 

“ Undoubtedly; but why cannot each church spare 
a small part of their space Mammon and devote 
it to the strenger who shall present himself at the 
gate? Let it be even one-tenth of the church, and we 
are satisfied that none are favored with more than 
that proportion of non-pewholders, and at once the 
disgracefal custom of keeping a crowd of would-be- 
worshippers standing at the aoorway of the temple of 
the Most High, awaiting, hat in hand, until the 


‘crumbs that fall from the rich man’s table be off¢red 


them, would be at an end. There is no occasion 
for any such guarding of the temple—for rarely 
is any one of them filled. In England most of 
the great churches are entirely free, and now, 
oy law, no church can be built with lees than 
one-third free siitings. Only the last Sabbath 
we were one of the waiters in this way for *!- 
mest half au hour at the door of the Rev. Mr. 
Chapin’s Tabernacle, and were astounded to find, 
when we were seated obscurely in the gallery, that 
the chure’: was not two-thirds full, and so rema‘ned 
during the eatire service. It is a disgusting ard re 
prehensible practice, and calculated to bring the 
church into disrepute, grounded as it is only upon 4 
grasping desire for the attamment of filthy lucre. 
One of the most instructive calls that can be mad 
through this or any succeeding week, by any lady 
having the good of her sex at heart, is at the rooms 
of the Working Woman’s Protective Union, No. 4 
New Chambers street. This sssvciation has grow™ 
out of the late agitation for the improvement of the 
condition of working women, avd is the first prac- 
tical movement we Seve seen, There the fair lacy 
raise ip the !ap of luxury @ill be shown examples 
of what her si‘ter. equ*lly as fair, but not equally 
blest in fortune, is obliget to do to gaia her life. 
There she will be able to see a etirt made fit to be 
worn by any gentleman, not an absolute dan y, for 
which the sum o: 16 cente was pais by a great m ati 
facturer, whose name will be given. There she wil 
sce a linen coat made for 25 cents, aud au army shirt 
at four aud one-sixth cents, Mark the sixth! Thore 
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she will see a pair of drawers made, all by hand, by 
an old woman of 60 for the munificent sum of seven 
cents, ber week’s work being ome dozen, or 84 cents’ 
worth, out of which she was obliged to find herself 
in thread. Think of it, you that have mothers, and 
you that may be +natched avy from loving wives at 
any moment leaving them dependent. 

This as*oci tion proposes to mske itself an office of 
intejligence and justice between the employer end em- 
plové. They desire the workers to come avd eter 
their nomes, and the employers to reck them . 
They cek that 'adies through «ll the lard requiring 
sewer >, or anv kiad of female Inbor not conrected wita 
househol service, will sen? to them or ca!l and their 
dems is sha’ te rigidly comvlied with. Every la¢y 
sovretimes wants a semptrers, and at the very 
moment of nesersits snd heste oftentimes canvot 
find one. The a-sociation will supply the want. 
Gentlemen have shirts to make, and, in theee dsys cf 
dear cotton, to mend; let them rut them in first 
hands, i- stead of going to fashionatle establisnme™ ts, 
and paying 200 per cent profit for plateglass windows 
ard marble counte‘s. 

On the right of the 2ist the working women mede 
a demonstration st the Cooper Institate, presid-d 
over br —— Daly, and addre-sei by the Rev. W. 
M. Milbura, the blind orator. Miss Teresa Esmonde 
resi a poem written by Mrs. Ann 8. Svephens, and a)- 
—— the affair was one of the highest success, of 

we shall speak next week. ; 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


The official vote in this on the 

en shows thus: Yow 16388, 
page ep EH — 23,218. There = only 
wards v meee s $ First, 

yeas 144, nays 166; Bloody Bixth or Five Points, 
yeas 221, nays 308; and the Fourteenth, yeas 270, 


mays 359. 
—— The Philadelphia Press says that the Govern- 
ment has called upon the loco’ ive builders of that 


city for 200 engines, to be made forth with, and in case 
of d:fault the Governmext would seize the shops. 
‘The engine-builders have agreed to do the work. 


—— The French Consul at San Francisco informs 
the meresntile world that Acapulco and Marzanilla, 
west coastof Mexico, ere under blockade, and neither 
pascengers nor merchan‘lise will be allowed to enter 
those ports. 


—— The Fenian Brotherhood of Philadelphia have 
reseuted, through a public meeting, the recent attack 
of Bishoo Wood (Roman Catholic) on their orgaviza- 
tion, They deny that the Brotherhood is a secret 
soci*ty; a ~~ 4 the society have no oaths, signs 
or grips. Their constitution and by-laws are open 
toinspection 50,000 men have subscribed their names 
of membership in the United States, and in the 
British Proviaces and Ireland 150,000 men are enrolled. 
The Fenian Brotherhood had not established any line 
of conduct. It is not definitely declared that they 
must resort to force of arms in aid uf Ireland. So 
far, they have but exerted their energies to unite the 
people and form one sentiment, 


— St. Patrick’s day was celebrated with unusual 
vigoron March 17. The 69th re it paraded, and 
the display made by the civic societies was very fine. 
High Mass was solemnized at St. Patrick’s cathedral 
by Vicar-General Father Starrs, and a panegyric pro- 
neun’ed by the Rev. Father Boyce, of Washirgton, 
The Friendly Sons of St. Patrick honored the day by 
a “ feast of reason flow of soul” at Delmonteo’a, 
corner of Fifth avenue and 14th street. The Kvights 
of St. Patrick celebrated their national holiday by a 
banquet at the Astor House, at which about 150 
knights and a score or more of invited guests were 
present. Speeches were made by thé President of the 
society, W. F. Lyons, Esq., and by Col. O'Mahony, 
Mayor Gunther, Judge Daly, Edwin James, John kK. 
Devlin, John Batler, Mr, Meehan and others. The 
exercises were enlivened by music from the Navy 
Yard band. and by appropriate songs sung by Mr. 
Gustavus Geary. 

— A Gen. MoClellan mass m was held at 
Cooper Institut on the 16th March, at which speeches 
were made by Hon. Amos Kendall, of Washington, 
Lieut.-Gov. R. T. Jacob, of Kentucky, Gen, A. B. 
Norton, of Texas, and Dr. Max Langenswartz. 


— The sum of $1,112 25 was realised by the Sani~ 
tary Commission from the benefit entertainment 
given by the pupils of the 13th Ward Common Schools, 
at Cooper Institute, on 16th of March, 


— On the 18th March the new Board of Police 
Comuissioners was organised by the election of 
Thomas C, Acton as President. essrs. Acton, Bos- 
worth and MeMurray were present; Mr. Bergen, 
being ill, was absent. 


—— Justice Barnard has granted a commission for 
the examination of a witness in Chicago, on behalf of 
the plaintiff, Berjamin Franklin Hafch, in the some- 
what stale “ divorce case,” 


— On the 19th of March the pupils of Mrs. Z. R. 
Plumb’s Gynasium held a select entertairment at the 
Cooper Institute. Theexercises were admirably per- 
formed, and reflected great credit on the institrtion. 
Several speeches,were made and received with great 
applause, The proceeds were for the benefit of the 
Sanitary Fair. . 


Southern.—The Richmond Whig hss the follow- 
ing ge py at “The body of Col. Ulric Dahl- 
grem, killed in swamps of King and Queen, by the 
9th Virginia cavalry, w*8 brought to the city Sunday 
night and laid at the York river depot during the 

reatcr part of the day yesterday, where large num- 

rs Or persons went to see it. It was in a pine box, 
clothed iu Confederate shirt and pants, and suroudea 
in a Confederate bianket. The wooden leg had been 
removed by ove of the soldiers. It was aiso notice- 
able that the little finger of the left hand been 
cut off. Dahlgren was a small man, thin, pale and 
with red hair, and a goatee of the samecolor. His 
face wore an expression of agony. About two o’clock 
PM. the corpse was removed from the depot and 
buried—no one knows, or is to know, where.” So 
much for the chivalry of Lucifer, who punishes the 
dead bedy of a son because the father bombarded 
Charleston. 

Naval].—The Navy Department hss received the 
details of two ex tions sent out from the gunboat 
Tahome — | the past moath, the objects of which 
were successfully accomplished. Having marched 
through swaraps and dense woods a dist uce cf four 
miles, they destroyed the rebel Government salt 
works at St, Mark’s, Fla. These were seven miles in 
extent, and connected with them were, among other 
things, 390 salt kettles, 170 furnaces and 165 houses 
and shanties. Simlar works, 10 miles distant, shared 
the same fate. The property destroyed is estimated 
at $2,000,000, 

— The recent captures reported by Admiral Farr:” 
Sn are these: The schooner Henry Coilthwist, by the 

‘irgini», near San Luis Pass, 20th Feb. ; she wes from 
Kingston, Jamaira, with 200 kegs of powder, 250,000 
wreu-sion caps, 500 ouaces of quinine and ther 
stores. On the 28th Feb. the English echooner Liiy; 
n-ar Velasco, Texas, was taken by the Penobscot; 
she was from Beiize, Hondaras, with povder. On 
the 29th Feb. the schconers Stingray and John Douz- 
las, with cotton, were taken off Vela-co. The Vir- 
ginia took also the Camille, laden with cotton, and 
burned a sloop laden with the same kind of cargo. 


Military.—The work of re-organising the Army 
ofthe Potomac is proceeding this week Thenumber 
of corps will be reduced three—the ist and 34 
being sb:orbett into the 2d, 5th and 6th—‘o be com- 
muded resoectively by Majors-Gen. Hencock, 
Wacren aud Sedgwiex. This will make three very 
stropg corpr. 

—— Ths President, by an official order pro- 
mulgated March 17, makes the following military 
atsigoments: First, Lieut -Gen. Gra t assigned to 
the command of the ermies if the Unitea States ; 


“thereupon in courte of lew. 


second, Misjor-Gen. Halleck is relieved from duty as 
General-in-Chief nd assigned to special duty at 
Washington as Chief of the Staff of the army; 
Mejor-Gen. Sherman is as to the -ommand of 
the militery division of the ‘Mississinpi, lately 
commanded by Gen. Grant, and comprising the 
ents of Ohio, Camerland, Tennessee and 
Arkaveas; fourth, Major-Gen. McPherson is es- 
gned to the command of the departm-nt of Ten- 
nessee, recently commanded by Gen. Sherman; fifth, 
Lieut.-Gen, Grent will establish his herdquarters in 
the field, with the respective armies operating under 
his personal supervision. 

—— Rebel news from Char!estoa to the 9th repre- 
sents the sheliing as moderste, and doing no 
damage. The dispatches say there was unusual 
activity in the Union fieet on the 6th of March. 


—— Cal. Bruce has been reinstated as military ecm- 
mander of Louisville. 


—— Guerillas attacked avd burned a freight train 
from Nashv'lie, at Eslette springs, on the 1th inst. 
Capt. Besrdsley and reven men of the New York 234, 
efter being « ripped of the property about them, had 
arrived at Dechard, Tenpessee, Three negroes on 
the train were killed by the gueri!las. 


—— The Confederates are moving their artillery 
was ploketed by them on the 15th last.” "They Bave'h 
waK em on the " ve 
large force, ’ - 


—— Col, Wolfe has arrived at Nashville, having 
been released from arrest, and is ordered to report in 
person to Lieut.-Gen. Grant. 

—— Lieut. J. R. Meigs, son of Quertermaster-Gen. 
Meigs, has been appointed Chie of Gen. 
Sigel’s with rank of captain and A. D. C. 
Capt. M is but 22 years old, uated second in 
his class, ard Ge. Sigel has entire confidence in his 
one. Gen. Sigel applied for Gen. Stah] ana 
Col. Wyndham to ed to hiscommand, Gen 
Averill has command of all the cavalry in Sigel’s 
ccpartment. 
any, -—Gen. Neil Dow at See. — 

wyer have been exchanged ave at 
Fortress Monroe, : ‘ “ 

-—— A matrimonial intelligence office has jecen 
opened im St. Catharine’s, Canada. Ladies sending 
in their names are requested to enclcse a photo- 


graph, for the inspection of those about to make a 
ice. 


—— Thackeray’s daughters reccived a kind and 
handsome letter from Lord Palmerston, offering 
to recommend them for pensions on the British 
Literary Fund, The ch‘ldrew of the man who had 
constantly exhorted his li brethren to rely or 
themselves, and to dircard any notion of State 
recognition or assistence, res’ ully decline the 
offer, addirg, as one amongst other reasons for do 
£0, their opinion that their acceptance of it would not 
have been approved by their father. 


—— Gen, Sherman is described as being an inch 
less than six feet high, and about 45 years old. His 
frame is of good size, but a moderate development of 
muscle gives him an appearance of being more 
tlender than he really is. His hair and eyes are 
dark; his forehead high, and so exceedingly fair 
that, standing as it does in warked contrast with his 
hair and eyes, it is his prominent feature. His 
cheeks sre marked with deep lines, while age’s crow 
has made a very palpable track at the corner of 
either eye. A benevolent countenance, together 
with a kind and genial manner, make him look more 
like a minister than the war-dog he is. 


—— Louis Napoleon’s present personal appearance 
is thue described in a late letter from Paris: “‘ The 
personal appearance of Napoleon III. would puzzle 
the most accurate observer of physiognomy. The 
face of the man with the iron mask is not more 
devoid of expression than is his. One may study it 
for hours out deriv the slightest satisfaction 
as to the emperor’s mental chara*'eristics. Those 
fishy, reyless eyes, the psrchment-like cheeks, the 
stiff, — moustache, all suggest a sort of artifi- 
cial face prepared for the occasion, while the real 
man, like the priestess of Apollo, lies hidden, and 
delivers short, oraculir responses bebind it. He is 
short in stature, though his y is full the average 
size. Hence he appears to greater advantage in a 
sitting posture, Of late years he has grown some- 
what corpulent, like the first Napoleon and other 
members of his family. His habits at the present 
day are siid to be simple and regular, perhaps 
necessarily so, if the stories told of his early excesses 
be true. is appearance on horseback does great 
credit to his horsemanehip, which is ganas, 
allowed to bethe most skilful in Europe. He is very 
fond of horses, and has that thorough understanding 
of their nature which establishes a certain sympathy 
between that animal and his rider.” 


— A statue of the Empress Eugenie is to be 
erected in the market-place of Puebla, Mexico. 


— J. B. Gough has refused 900 invitations to 
lecture this season. 


—— The eldest daughter of Capt. Semmes was 
married iu Mobile on the 18th ult. to Pendleton 
Colsten, Judge Advocate to the Confederate army. 


—— Professor Sullivan has gone to California, to 
examine the mines of Nevada. 


— A few weeks ago (says the Hartford Post) we 
made mention of the merriage of the armless color- 
sergeant of a Massachusetts regiment, Plunkett, to 
Mises Nellie Lorrimer. The wedding took place in 
Worcester, though the parties belong in Leicester. 
When he left for the wars, Plunkett was engaged to 
a Miss Lorrimer. Upon his returm he considered 
his helpless condition, and offered a relerse to hie 
betrothed, which was readily accepted. Her sister 
was so iodignent at thie that ehe said sie would 
marry the brave man herse’f if he was agree~ble, and 
agreeable he was; and they married. ‘harks to the 
Gosrentey of the necple he hes met since his return, 
luukett is in independent circumstances. 


Obituary-—William B. Cozzens, widely known 
in this country, for many years a hotel-keeper in this 
city, and proprietor of C.zzens’s hotel #t We:t Point, 
died at his residence at that place, of heart disease, on 
the 12th inst. 

— Capt. James B. Halstead, of the 102d regiment 
of New York Volunteers, died in this city on the 12th 
inst., aged 30 years, of hemorrhage of the lungs. Cap*. 
Halatead had served over two yerra in the Army of 
the Potomac, under Gens. Binks, Hooker and Burn- 
side. He had just recelved his promotion to a cap- 
taipcy, and was preparing to accompany his regiment 
to the West when prostrated by cirease contiacted in 
the service of his country. is remains were taken 
to Pittston, Pa., for interment. 


—— Lieut. Fred. Zeiter, of Co. H., Sth 
N. Y.S N. G., diea enddevly at a bail given 
company, cf congestion of the brain. 


— Mr. Ebeo Merri m, the well-known meteorolc- 
gist, died at Brock!lyn, on Saturday. March 19, of 

ropsy of the liver. He wss born ir Concord, Mass., 
Jane 17.1794 Soon after srrivieg st his mejority he 
proceeded to Kentucky, and was emptoyed for a num- 
ber of veais in the mavu‘acture of ealtvetre and other 
mneral productions of the Mammoth Cave in that 
State. He subs: quentle «pgaged in the drycoods 
business in Zanesville, Ohio, and about 26 years ago 
removed to Brcokiyn,and pu sued the marufacture 
of sosp ard candice in New York c'ty. From his 
earliestchildhord Mr. M. vas ergacdin sciertific pur- 
suits, devoting bims*if more particu'arly to metero- 
ologicel resear-hes, the records of which sr» intact 
and exterd tothe hovr of his death. Toe theory of 
evcles of atmospherical phenomena is a te | his 
own, and he has rereatedly bees complimented for 
their acrur.cy by rome of the most profound ecientific | 
men in Europe. His no‘oriety as acer: ful compiler 
of these recoris caused him to be consider’d av expert 
In 1841 Mr. M. com- | 
menced the publication of the AMfunicipal Gazetteer, a | 
work which is now complete, wih the exception 


ment, 
y that 








of afew months, He was a contributor to a 


journals of the day om scientific subjects, under the 
signature of “‘ E. M.” 


well-known 
ciden and Offences.—Mrs Callery, the 
wit’ & policeman, was burn to death on the 18th 
of March, at her house in Poammel street. The fire 
was occasioned by the bursting of a kerosene lamp. 
— Messrs. B. F. and N. Hrpwood of Acton, 
Mass., were both killed on the 17th cf March, rear 
their home, by a locomotive engine that struck their 


carriage. 
— Two yousg men, one claimirg to be » son of 
elles, and the other a sonof Gov. Mo: ten 
of Indiana, were arrested om the 16th ins‘art, 
sherged with breakivg into the residence of Jobn 
Sedgwick, Erq., No. 49 East 30th street. Ovwirg, 
however, to tne non-appearance of Mr. Sedgwick, 
they were discharged. 

— A fearful powder explcs‘on ovcurred in a cart- 
ridge factory m the city of Soringfield, Mass., on 
Wednesdry, the 16th inet., by wbich 16 peraors wer: 
injured—tive of them fatally. The sufferers are nesrly 
all women and girls, of whom about 40 were employed 
in the buildixg. 

— In the U. 8. District Court, Judge Betts, a de- 
cree of restitution was entcred in the case of the 
harque Saxon, cia a8 a prize, but without cost:, 
charges or expenses. The questions of salvage and 
rrobable cause for seizure were reserved for fature 
consideration. 


—— A married woman in Salisbury, Eng., aged 27, 
had been held for pay ECL of five weeks. On 
her “gooey she p —_ ilty. rx — ~ 4 
mercy, 8a » among o wgs—“ You don 
know how I have had to bear the scoffs and sneers of 
the people!” Those who had derided her on account 
of her childless condition should have been made to 
bear their part of the year’s imprisonment to which 
she was sentenced, 

«—Kate Bateman recently met with an 
accident while taking horse exercise in London, An 
eramored poat in the street attracted the riding-habit 
of the actress, to which it clung, and the fair youag 
ledy was carried away. without adjunct, and in semi- 

e costume. A lant gentleman came to the 
rescue; and the s being bound round the waist 
again with string, and the damage rectified, she 
ene and rode off none the werst for the contre- 

emps. 


—— A week or two since the Lor: Chancellor g:ve 

a decision in a cese which had been pending for 200 

ears. The party intere ted was a laborer at Kem- 

rton, named Lawience; after the devision he 

received a l:tier informirg him that he was entitled 
to the snug little sum of £30,000. 


— The bell of a fashionable residence was rung 
the other day. When the servant appeared a man 
| nl inquired, ‘“‘ What «re Pa ws going t> have for 

inner to-duy?” The girl, thioking the man to be 
one of her tradesmen making the inquiry in a busi- 
ners me ge innocently replied, ‘“ Mutton, sir.” 
“ Matton, h sauce?” “ Yes, sir.” ‘ Ah, well! I 
was passing ty and thought I would inquire. Good 
mo ” ary’s indignation can well be imagined 
when she learned the man’s motive; but he was too 
far up the street to hear her angry denunciations. 


—— Nine cardina)s’ hats are at present disposable. 
Pivs IX. has during his reign created 45 cardinals 
and seen 65 disappear from this world. 


—— From a book lately published on tulipmania we 
extract this amusing anecdots: “‘ A wealthy merchant, 
who had prided himself o. the rarity of bie tulips, 
received a valuable cargo of merchandise from the 
Levant. Intelligence of its arrival was brought to 
him by a sailor, and the merchant, to reward him for 
the tidings, munificently presented him with a red 
herring for his breakfast. The sa:lor had, it appears, 
a great partiality for onions, and seeing a bulb, like 
au Onion, lying om the desk, he slily slipped it into 
his pocket, as a relish for his herring. Clear off with 
his prize, he proceeded to the dock to eat his break- 
fast. Hardly hed he left when the mer-hant missed 
his valuable Semper Augustus, worth 3,000 florins. A 
fruitless search was made for the precious root, and 
at length some one thought of the sailor, The mer- 
chant, with all his clerks, hurried after him, and they 
found the unconscious tar quietly sitting on a coil of 
rope, masticating the ixst_morrel of his union, little 
dreaming that he hed been devouring a meal which 
would have regaled a whole ship’s crew for a year.” 


—— A Russian citizen, named Matianoff, having in- 
serted in the journal Kolokol « letter addressed to the 
Emperor, in which he blamed priaciples that guided 
the policy of the government, has been condemned ty 
the souneil of the empire to five verrs at the galleys, 
and to spend the remainder of his life in Siberia, 


— The Paris correspondent of the N.Y. Times 
says: ‘The fact that Queen Victoria did uot reply 
personally to the letter of the Emperor Napoleon w 
the sovereigns is dessanted upon as a national » front, 
and Her Mujesty is reminded that other potentates as 
good as she did not disdain to write autograph ktters 
to the avgust head of the glorious nation, whose mis- 
sion it is t* spread liberal iceas a‘l over the surface of 
the earth.” Liuis Napoleon lived long enough in 
London to know that the Queen could not reply to 
bis letter, Every Englishman eonsiders it « great 
impertinence to write to the Queen at all. Victoria 
wrote an sutopraph letter to President Buchanan, but 
that was on her family matters—namely, about her 
son. 


Art, Science and Literature.—Two rivsl 
illustrated papers in Ec gl-nd recently selected as the 
subject for a sensation picture the accident to a man 
who got one of his arms m*ngled by lions at the 
Isiington Agricultural Hall, Ica one picture the lions 
are crenching sway at the poor feliow’s right arm, 
while in the other the ‘erocious brutes are represented 
gnawing the left. “ You pays your mouey, and you 
takes your choice,” as the showman said, 


— he Prince of Wales, in sending to tke labora- 
tory of Cambridge Unive sity, Ma‘s.,a copy of the 
= + of the Samariten Pen*ateuch, taken dur- 

og the vieit of his Roys] Highness to N:bious, 

directed his private secretiry to say “‘ That the Priace 
of Walks will always be glad of any opportuuiiy 
which may enabl. him to evince, in however slight a 
manner, the lively sense which he entertains of the 
kisdnees and hospit lity he received during his vieit 
to the United States, and tht with these recoilections 
he cannot fail cordially to reciprocate the wish to 
which you have given «xpression, that ncthi:¢ may 
occur to interrupt the friendship which ought ever tu 
subsist between the old country and the new.” 


— The Scientific American st: tes that in Ergland 
the coffins from over-crowd: d burial-grounds are dug 
up, dried and ground, and ured as an ingredient in the 
adulteration of coffee. We are inciined to think that 
Mr. Shoddy would not ohject to do the same thing in 
this country. 


—— We observe in an Irish paper a very compli- 
mentary notice of Mr. Stopford, one of the most pop- 
ula: British artists in water colors ofthe day. It will 
be remembered that Mr. Stopford szt several pic- 
tures to our Crys al Palace in 1853, all of which were 
much admired. The present worke are Lismore Castle 
from the meadows, Blarney Castle and the Lakes of 
Inch geela. His great specialty is Iri-h_ svenery 
more aan of the lake counties. ‘ihe European 
crit'es praise his treatment of meat?ow, wood and 
water very much, as well as his charming summer 
skies, 

— The intention of giving Mr. Thackeray’s un- 
finishia ‘story—Drnnis Duava'—to a distinguished 
litterateur to compl]:te, bes been eban?oned, in conee- | 





|“ Henrico VIII,” in which she intends to play all 


quence of Mr Dickens’s cisapprova!l. Mr. Thackeray’s 
stories are not so «xceller t cs to be continued by bis 
executors, in which case his talys might be intermin- | 
able. | 
Adelaide Ristori hes engaged an Italian poet, | 
Paolo Franchi, to write for her adrama, to be entitlea 








the king’s (five) wives, one after the other. 


of 


Chit-Cha .—The new tragedienne, Miss Jean 
Hosmer, w {o made 60 at a sensation in Phil.- 
delphia and Boston, is a sii of the celebrated eculp- 
tress. A Boston paper says: ‘ Mies Hosmer posses- 
ser not only great persoral yy but a positive 
g¢pius, which is displayed by her in a most artistic 
manver. We especi«lly admire her power, and sbove 
ali her mcecerste use of it. She has also immense 
versatility, which is evidenced bv tbe feet that she is 
equally adwirable in Lucr z-« Borgia, Mrs. Helier, 
Julia, in ¢ e “ Huneliback,” ard that very peculiar 
character, Cxm.lle. 

— The New York Her-ld says: “ The errival of 
the unpretendi-g v,c’or of Fart None'sen, Vick burg 
and Chattanooga reminded Mr. Line-l of n thirg he 
ever eaw before. acd he has quite ost his sen< + in 
comrequence, The people st the War Deosrtment 
never avy to lose, while we all know that there 
never was method ip the madness of Chase. Secre- 
tary Welles would be crazy had he awakened from 
tis long uap; but he stili sie pr. He gave inrtruc- 
tiors. when he Isst turned in, that he wae not to re 
disturded until the Alabvma was cxvght, and we all 
know that lis not es yet been accom: sished.” 

—— The London Rvilway News states that not lees 
than 100 tois of criaoline stecl ar? osrried over the 
Menchester, Sheffi:id and Lincolnshire Railway, 
weekly. 

—— It has been decided that a lover cannot legaily 
reeover gifts made to a lady while courting her. 








INAUGURATION OF GOV. HAHN, OF 
LOUISIANA, 
At New Orleans, March 4, 1564. 


THE place selected for the inauguration 
ceremories was Lafayette -quare, opposite the City 
Hall, The surrounding buildings, avd th> large 
buttonwood trees which line the square, were all In- 
genicusly worked in as decorations. 

In the middie of the square was erected a circular 
platform, 50 feet in diameter, v.hich served as a bese 
to atall flagstaff, bearing alofi, above «ll rivals, the 
national stavdard. From this point as acentre,ina 
sweep of a half mile, towered an emjhitheatre of 
seats, which in height, accommo?xtiors and m:gni- 
tude was never before erected on this continent, On 
these ranges of seata were comfortably accommodated 
10,000 children, together with ample room for 5,000 
specially invited guests. Atthe base of this immense 
amphitheatre was a platform for Gilmore’s 500 musi- 
cians, 2nd 40 anvils and their “ beaters.” In the rear 
of the amphitheatre 34 upright columns, each sur- 
mounted by a glass colored globe underneath a shield ; 
in this way every State of the Union was represented. 
Behind all this was stationed, by Gen. Arnold, 50 
pieces of brass artillery. Over the centre square were 
the festoons of evergreens and'gay signal flags of ali 
nations, and all around were various puxtriotic 
mottoes. 

The day of the inauguration ceremonies, 4th March, 
1864, was ushered in by a salute of iC0 guns from 
batteries under command of Gen. Arnold. Mingling 
with this pealed forth merry chimcs from al! the bells 
of the city. Atanearly hour ladies, geutlemen and 
chiidren eommenced wending their wiy towards the 
erntre of attraction, and before ten o’ciock the sides 
of the square outside were densely packe. with spe:- 
tators. Lhe time consumed in waiting was happily 
reveved as one delegation of school children afcer 
another threaded their way through the mu'titude, 
wavirg their Us'on flags and, in interminable rows, 
ascending one above another, took possession of the 
amphitheatre 

At eleven o’clock, when the echoo! children bad all 
arrived, when the ladies had taken pos«cersion of their 
ailctted sea's, when the veteran soldiers, two regi- 
mecte, ist Reguiars and 30th @essachusetts v>terans, 
pas-ed into ihe fquare, the excitement grew irtense. 
A processioz crossed St. Charles street and entered 
the :quare as foll..ws: 

The Governor Elect, supported by Brig.-Gn. Shep- 
ley, Military Governor ; Charics Clsiborne, Esq., Clerk 
U.S Court; Alfred Shaw, Esq , Clerk U.8, District 
Court; Hon E, H. Dorell, Sadee U. 8. District 
Court; A. C. Grahem. Esq., Mashal U. 8. Court; 
Judge: B K Howell. J. H,. Hiestend, C. A. Peabody, 
J.8. Whitaker, ('. Handlin and A. A. Atocha; Re- 
corvers H, T. Vennard and Judge Leaumont; Aide- 
de-Camp: Mayor Bors Aidc-de Camp; Mej.-Gens. 
Banks, McClernand, Shermen and Reysolds; Brig.- 
Gens. T. W. Sherman, C P. Stone, Bowen, Ar: oid, 
Lee, Ransum and Cameron, with their several stuffs ; 
followed by the officials of the Federal and City 
Governments, a large number of dietir guished citizens 
aud the different committees of arrangements 

Order beivg at lergth obteined, Hon. R K. Howell, 
Judge of the Sixth District Court, called the vast 
assemblage to order, and :pvited the Rev, F. E. Chub- 
buck to open the cer*moni 8 with prayer. 

When the prayer had been «ff. rea, ‘* Hail Columbie” 
was performed in the foliowing manner: F r.t verse 
full band, 5CO performers; secon’ vers, full b« d and 
grand chorus of the 10 000 ru viic 8 hsol children pre- 
sent; third verse, full bend, gre. d chorus by the 
children, and a chime of all the bells im the city; 
fourth vers ,, full band, grand choru , the chimirg of 
the bel's : nd a great gue accompip "ert of 50 p eces 
of ar‘illery! 1c was some ‘ime tefore the delighted 
and «8 ouisded aud.ence could contro! their f.e.icgs, 
snd when sileuee was apprrently r:stored, there 
rvould br. ak ou: in some D-ris of the vast aseemlsge 
involunta’y shouts of applause, which would be 
e hoed back «g«in, 

Crder bei.g reetored, the Governor-elcct, amid 
de fexing cheers, stepped uo to the tavle aud. amid a 
proiound s.lenee, liste ea to the words of the oatn as 
th y were repest’d by Jadge Durell, The Governor- 
elert then kissed tne B cle, aud was sworn into 
offise ucacr circum.tauvce® of extr.ordinary Laterest, 
vot only the first loyal Governor of a ktate once 
identified with the so-called Coniedcracy, bat «leo the 
first Free Stste Goverxsor of the South-Western 
States. 

The “‘ Ster-Spangled Banner,” which followed. was 
never before given with such splendid effect: First 
time, full bana; second time, full band snd grand 
chorus; third time. full band, grand chorus, «nd « 
chime of <)1 the bells of the city; fourth time, full 
band, grand chorus. chiming of LelJs, and a great gun 
acoompani nent by 50 pieces of artillery. — 

Judge Mowe'l » ow .ntroduced tee ne wiy-installed 
Governor of the State, who, in a clear voice, read his 
inaugura!, and cl~sed by egriu returning thanks to 
those who had elected bim Governor, and promi 
to do his duties ip that office. 

music, “‘ Auvil Chorus,” performed by the full band, 

jed by 40 time-beaters — anvils apd 50 

jeces of sri:llery. The novelty of this new musical 
reat, alter what had iakea place, was indeed a sur- 
prise, and it eeexcd as if the «utience wou'd never 
tire in their pleudits. Me.ntime, a beautiful young 
lady, a teacher in the B.rrack +trcet school, arcow- 
panied by several beantifal children, miniatare repre- 
senta*iv's of she Goddess of Liberty, c.me on the 
stand ard p*eseated Gov. Hahn with a beautiful 
wreath, the flowers wro ght so as to read “ M. H., 
our Governor.” The wreath was just.y admired for 
its deiicary and good taste 

At this ege of the goeseetions Sea, Banks rose 
ani add-essed the audience. At the cldse the hard 











attempted 


gave “ Our Flag is & ill There,” first time with full 
oand; second time, fall band in grand chorue; third 


| and last time, fuli band, chorus, chiming of be:ls, with 


artillery accompaniment. The Rov. Mr. Hcrton then 
offered up an elcquext preyer, foliowed by a musical 
medley of our most popular aire, ending with a bene- 
diction. Then followed the muaical finale, which was 
one of the grandest affairs of the kind that was ever 
£ this country. 
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A SONG FOR THE LOYAL. 
BY AMANDA T. JONES. 


BELOVED Columbia, peerless one, 
Through glory’s gates exulting enter! 
For thou art Freedom’s morning sun, 
Of all her stars the shining centre. 
The Kine of kings, whom worlds revere, 
Bent down and from the darkness won thee ; 
Placed thee in thine effulgent sphere, 
And set his radiant seal upon thee. 


Ah, well we know Jehovah's love, 

When all European flowers did wither, 
Bade the swift breezes westward move, 
To waft the seed of Freedom hither. 

Wild roared the blast; the hardy germ 
By secret dews of eve was nourished : 
Soft sang the wind; erect and firm, 
It rose and by the waters flourished. 


Eden of earth! thy generous clime 
Gave Freedom’s plant sun, wind and 
shower ; 
It bloomed—the brightest rose of time ; 
And on our hearts we wear the flower. 
With loyal blood in every vein, 
In spirit free, though bond in letter, 
We clasp our golden Union chain, 





| 
And bless the Power that forged the fetter. | 


Queen of the seas; when, o’er the flood, 
Came armies, mad with thirst for slaughter 
Upon thy hills our fathers’ blood, 
For love of thee, ran down like water. 
And when the blatant cannon stormed, 
By Treason’s dastard hand directed, 
At once thy patriot legions swarmed, 
And every stream their swords reflected. 


Live on, unshamed and unenslaved, 
When all that seek thy hurt have perished ' 
By Freemen won, by Freemen saved, 
And by the God of Freemen cherished. 
Heaven’s crystal gates, thou peerless one, 
Uplift their heads to bid thee enter; 
For thou art Freedom’s morning sun, 
And all her stars around thee centre. 











A WOMAN’S HAIR. 


By Lucy A. Randall, 


Ir was the afternoon of a clear February 
day, blue sky above, capital sleighing beneath, and 
a keen knifelike wind midway between, when Silas 
Montagu’s superb chestnut-colored horses were 
checked in front of the plateglass windows of a 
fashionable coiffeur’s establishment, just out of 
the whirl and tumult of Broadway, and a young 
lady of about seventeen alighted from the chocolate- 
colored coupé, to enter the dominion of pomatum 
and frisettes. 

The knight of the comb and scissors advanced 
briskly from behind the counter to greet his pretty 

ustomer, who was dressed in velvet and sables, 
that might have, and probably did, cost a small 
fortune, 

“Don’t let me interrupt you, Mr. Macassar,’ 
said the lady, carelessly sinking down upon a 

rimson brocatelle sofa, and glancing towards two 
vomen with whom the coiffewr had been in deep 
conversation at the moment of her entrance, “I | 
in wait a few minutes perfectly well.” 

“Yeu are very kind, Miss Montagu, but our 

isiness is completed.” He added, in a lower tone 
“Only some women come to sell their 
hair, You see they have stepped inside for our | 

utter to take it off.” 

‘To sell their hair!” repeated Miss Montagu. 

‘Certainly, ma’am. It’s a very common thing, 


{ voice 


{ assure you, more particularly since it has become | 
ial to wear the hair short. And then, hard times, 
you know i 





“ But surely it is impossible to gain enough to be 

ny compensation for the loss of a fine head of 

ur?” said the young lady, earnestly. 

“Oh, you are mistaken. For long, luxuriant 

air, of a good color—such hair, for instance, as 
yours, Miss Montagu—we give as much as three 
dollars.” 

“Three dollars!” repeated the girl, scornfully. 

“ Hair will soon grow again, Miss Montagu,” 
said the hairdresser, shrugging his shoulders, “In 
What can I serve you to-day >” 





HON. MICHAEL HAHN, GOVERNOR ELECT OF LOUISIANA.—-FROM A PBOTOGRAPH BY LILIENTHAL. 
SEE PAGE 17. 


‘*T came in to request you to send some one to 
arrange my hair for to-morrow evening.” 

“Mrs. Warrener’s ball?” smoothly interposed 
the man, who appeared to be aw fait in fashionable 
intelligence. ‘‘Certainly ma’am, to be sure. I 
will send Francois. What jewels do you wear ?” 

“Only a small wreath of netted pearls round the 
braids.” 

And Mr. Montagu bowed his fair young patroness 
out of the store with smiling complaisance. She 
stood a moment on the step as if thinking, then 
spoke to the liveried servant on the box: 

** You may drive home, John. I shall not need 
you any more to-day,” she said, quietly. 

John touched first his gold-banded hat and then 
his horses, and in a few moments was out of sight, 
very glad to be relieved. 

Then, and not till then, Miss Montagu walked 
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briskly away, brushing the pavements of obscure 
streets with her costly silk, as if she cared not for 
its lustrous splendor, threading narrow alleys, and 
at length ascending the uncarpeted stairs of a tene- 
ment-house, and knocking at the door on the third 
story. 

It was opened by a pale, shadowy-looking woman, 
scarce older in the calendar of years than Miss 
Montagu herself, but, alas! how much more aged 
in the record of care and grief. 

“Flora, dearest, how kind this is of you!” 

For Flora Montagu had thrown her arms round 
the slender figure and was showering kisses on the 
pale forehead with true girlish warmth of affection. 

“You can’t be more surprised to see me, Lizzy, 
than I am to be here! I was out shopping, when 
suddenly the idea occurred to me of stealing an 
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interview with you. So I sent John home, and 
here I am.” 

“But, Flora, what would my uncle say ?” 

‘“* He will never know it,” said Flora demurely. 
“ And, besides, Lizzy, my conscience does not con- 
demn me for this visit. Papa’s conduct has been 
so unkind, so actually inhuman towards you. 
Think of it, dearest. After giving you a luxurious 
home until now, to turn you out of doors just for 
marrying a poor artist—and you his own sister’s 
daughter, too!” 

“True!” sighed the delicate young creature 
whom Flora addressed as Lizzy. “Yet if it were 
not for Clement’s continued illness and our poverty, 
I should never for a moment regret that——” 

The door was rudely pushed open at this mo- 
ment without even the trifling formality of a warn- 
ing knock, and a wiry head, with sharp terrier eyes 
to match, was thrust unceremoniously in. 

**T say, missus, is that ere money ready ?” 

Lizzy had turned very pale and clasped her wan 
fingers tightly together. 

‘*I am sorry,” she stammered; ‘‘ but=—” 

The head and eyes now advanced entirely into 
the room with the short, thickset figure to which 
they belonged. 

‘Look here, marm!” said the man, harshly. 
‘* This is the third week you’ve had these ere two 
rooms, and not a red cent of rent have I set eyes 
on. Needn’t tell me your husband’s sick; there’s 
enough tenants I can get without sick husbands. 
I don’t want to hear no excuses—they don’t amount 
to nothin’. I jest want you to understand thi: 
much—if them three dollars ain’t paid down afore 
the clock strikes five, out you go, bag and baggage, 
on the pavement. I’ve stood this kindo’ nonsense 
long enough!” 

He disappeared, closing the door behind him 
with a bang that made the walls rattle. Fiora had 
listened to the brief colloquy with paling cheek, 
which grew still whiter as Lizzy burst into a 
paroxysm of bitter tears, hiding her face in her 
hands. Flora rose and bent over the bowed form 
with caressing touch. 

** Dearest, are things really as bad as this ?” 

Lizzy replied only by her sobs. 

‘**Can’t vou contrive to raise the money to pay 
this man ?” 

** How canI?” moaned Lizzy. “ Everything we 
have, except the very bed Clement lies on, is sold 
or pawned. I am faint from lack of bread, and it 
is impossible to get even the most poorly paid 
work.” 

Flora’s lip quivered; she had never seen poverty 
in this ghastly guise before. 





The Denement-hwuse Landlord aemandtay hes 
Rent. 


“Oh, if I could only help you!” she sighed. 
‘But papa never gives me money; he pays my 
bills cheerfully, but everything passes through his 
own hands.” 

“It would kill Clement to be moved,” sobbed 
Lizzy. “If I could but obtain the three dollars I 
would not care for aught else !” 

As Flora bent over her cousin one shining braid of 
glossy golden hair became detached from its fasten 
ing and fell from beneath her bonnet. She put up 
her hand mechanically to replace it, and ut that 
moment she remembered Mr. Macassar’s words. 

“Lizzy,” she exclaimed, impetuously, “wait a 
few misutes and you shall have the money. | will 
be back in half an hour.” 

And she hurried away with crimson cheeks av , 
sparkling eyes. ,4 

Mr. Macassar was l"cii, vver a newspaper 
when Miss Montagu entered his luxurious rocm a 
second time. 

“ Sir,” she said, advancing close to the counter, 
and speaking in a tremulous tone, “I have con- 
cluded to have my hair cut off; will you give me 
three dollars for it ?” 

The spruce coiffeur stared. Was Miss Mor tagu 
in earnest or was this only a jest? 

“Why do you not answer me?” she asked 


sharply. 
‘- Certainly, Miss Montagu,” stammered the hair 
dresser, recovering his tongue, “I shall be most 


happy, if you wish it. Please to step into the back 
room, and Francois shall attend you in a minute.”’ 

Poor Flora! Never had her golden waves of hair 
seemed half so lovely and lustrous as they did at 
the moment that the deft fingers of Francois un- 
braided them and passed the cruel, gleaming 
scigsors among the bright strands. And when at 
length Mr. Macassar, with polite alacrity, presented 
her with a banknote, the big “3” might as well 
have been an Egyptian heiroglyphic for all that her 
tear-swimming eyes could decipher it. 

She carried the money to Lizzy, and then, woman- 
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like oun sieub looked in the glass, and cried ~ AN AUTUMN DIA\Y. “Then shall I give you « miniature shark for «| fallen fellow-creature. I hugged his tace between 
heartil a a pin? Do youeschew everything thatis not venom- | my hands, and furtively kissed the star on his 
yi oe Ce ae forehead. He d so human to me then, out 


For she had been passing proud of those pale 
brown tresses, threaded with gold and blending 
into auburn lights at every turn of her dainty head 
And now they are gone-~all gone! 

“Who is that pretty girl just coming in the 
room, i> ¢he white crape, with blue forget-me-nots 
in h-: hair, aod the little, short, dancing curls, like 
bits of coiled sunshine round her head ?” 

The speaker was en elaborately-dressed young 
man, wh» stood, with gold-mounted opera-glass at 
his eyes, in Mrs. Warrener’s brilliantly-lighted 
salons. At his side stood a tall, foreign-looking 
gea'leman, with large black eyes and a somewhat 
haughty, althongh handsome, face. He had bent 
eagerly forward at his corapanion’s words. 

‘Tt can’t be possible!” he exclaimed. 
yet—it is—Miss Mortagu!” 

‘ Faith, Gilroy, you'r: izht!’’ «jaculated young 
Manvers. “ Fiora Montagu, and none else! But 
what on earth has ihe bewitching little fairy done 
with that glorious hair of hers? Cut itoff to be in 
the fashion, I’ll be bound!” 

“Ido not think,” said Gilroy, contracting his 
grave eyebrows, “that Miss Montagu is one to en- 
slave herself to all the idle freaks of the reigning 
mode.” 

“(I know you’re a sworn admirer of the young 
lady, Gilroy,” returned his companion, laughing ; 
** but all women are alike!” 

“‘ All women are alike!” The words fell like 
molten iron on Clarence Gilroy’s heart. Was it 
indeed so? Had the idle dream that Flora was 
better and nobler than the rest of her sex proved 
but a vanishing ¢-lusion afcer all? He remem- 
bered the words * had heard her speak but an 
evening or two befure: 

“« Nothing shall ever induce me to have my hair 
cut off in the absurd way that people cail fashion- 
able!” 

She had not scrupled fo perjure herself, then; 
she was as unthinking and frivolous as the idlest 
butterfly that ever fluttered around the flower 
gardens of society! He turned away, silently, 
and when Fiora Montagu’s innocent, violet-blue 
eyes were raised smilingly towards his face, they 
encountered a cold repellant gaze that the fair 
young girl was unable entirely to comprehend. 

The spray of »iue forget-me-nots had fallen 
fro:a Miss Montagu’s hair, and she had gone into 
the comparative solitude of the conservatory, with 
saucy Nelly Hyde, to re-arrange them. One 
chandelier alone diffused its soft lustre among 
acacias and tea-roses, from shades of crimson- 
tinted glass, aid the two girls stood directly 
beneath its pink glow, all unconscious that 
Clarence Gilroy leaned against the farther door, a 
few steps beyond, in the shadow of a blossoming 
tropical vine, whose fiery scarlet stars almost 
touched his forehead. 

“Do you know, Flora,” said Nelly, as she 
adjusted the truant flowers, and stepped back- 
ward to observe the general effect, ‘that every- 
body is wondering what in the world possessed you 
to cut off that splendid golden hair of yours, 
Some lay it to the score of vanity—others to that 
of caprice, and——” 

“Nelly!” said the soft, serious voice of Flora, 
with a tremulous falter in its accents, “I never 
meant to rev’al the secret to any living soul, but I 
cannot bear that you, dearest, should imagine me 
capable of such frivolous folly. I will tell you 
just why it was cut off, if you will promise me to 
keep the secret religiously within your bosom.” 

“I promise,” said Nelly, passing her arm 
caressingly around Flora’s waist. 

Clarence Gilroy moved uneasily amid the 
moving leaves and fiery drooping stars of his 
fragrant screen. But he could not well retreat 
now; and besides, i: is not a very dignified charac- 
teristic to record of such a stately preur chevalier 
as Mr. Clarence Gilroy, but there certainly was a 
keen impulse of curiosity stirring the depths of 
his heart, to learn why Flora Montagu had cut off 
the lovely amber tresses of which she well knew 
him to be such an enthusiastic admirer. 

And so, not without a secret misgiving, he 
played the part of listener. 

“You know,” resumed Flora, “all about my 
poor cousin Lizzy’s unfortunate marriage with 
Clement Percy ?” 

And she went on to tell the simple story of her 
adventure the day before with such innocent pathos 
that Nelly Hyde was in tears ere the recital was 
finished. And there was another pair of eyes not 
very far off slightly dimmed also. 

“T had no money,” pursued Flora. “I felt that 
it would not be honorable to sell anything that 
pera had given me, knowing his feelings on the 
subjec:, and so—— Was it very wrong, Nelly, to 
sell my hau; “f vou could only have seen how 
welcome the money wa. . ”, cor Lizzy!” 

When at length the conservatory’s perfumed 
aisles were vacant and Clarence Gilroy left his 
nook among the vines, he felt that that one glimpse 
into Flora Montagu’s heart was worth half the 
fortune that made him the idol of mancwuvring 
mammas and marriageable daughters. The eclipse 
upon his sun hed passed away. 

The next day Clement Percy was astonished very 
agreeably by the receipt of an anonymous letter, 
eontainiog a banknote for fifty dollars. And the 
next day after that Flora stole round to tell her 
cousin that she was engaged to Clarence Gilroy. 

“« And when I have a home of my own, dearest,” 
she said, “you and Clement shall share it. Clar- 
ence says so.” 

Mrs. Gilroy kept the word that Flora Montagu 
had pledged. 


“And 


A FARMER, who could not get rid of his 
erop, said, pointing to his wheatfields, “ There, that 
is where the shoe pinches, where the corn is!” 

Toxrom.—Being kept out of a fortune by a 
prolonged chancery suit. 


Sorriy and still the raindrops patter down, 
Softly and still; 

The purple haze, with shadowy mists, encrown 
The distant hill; 

The evergreens, as warlike sentinels, 
Stand on the height; 

Dimly the shadows over moor and fell 
Obscure the light. 


Heavy and low droop down the hanging clouds, 
Heavy and low; 

The damp wind sizhs through lofty trees, 
Swept to anc fro. 

The single note of solitary bird 
Rings sweet and clear; 

The low, deep undertone of earth 
Chimes on the ear. 


Far, far away the restless, surging ocean, 
Far, far away, 

In stern unrest, in ceaseless strong commotion, 
Its billows play ; 

‘While the fierce east wind recklessly is flinging 
The blinding spray, 

Over the rocks, where dank seaweed is clinging, 
In Casco bay. 








Insufficiency. 
By Catharine Earnshaw. 


The veers they come and zo, 
The races drop in the grave, 
Yet never the love doth so 
Which here in my heart I have, 

THE brown muirland answers sombrely ; it 
offers only tae utter coldness of its bosom, and I 
have within myself too much of gloom and of cold, 
and my eyes ache for the picture of a summer gone 
by, my lips pant for the breath of the south wind 
that never shall blow again. Down by the stream 
that used to purl through the moor, I fird that the 
bluebelis of childhood are frozen stiff in their beds 
and never will blossom. The bed of the stream is 
dry, and the pebbles that shone, diamondlike, to 
my childish eyes, are crusted and black with earth. 
I went down there the other day and came back 
with my sorrow renewed—came back to find, in the 
dusty old rooms of this house, a voice that spoke 
puissant and sed of the nevermore that the neglected 
corridors have hitherto said in the muffied tones of 
decay alove. 

It was only last week that I came from that de- 
mure little town in Saxony. I ought to have 
brought with me its placid goodhumor, its poetized 
phlegm, but I could not absorb them, because they 
were not congenial. Instead, I came home with 
the spirit I carried out, the same that nursed 
its soreness on the plains by the Bohmerwald, and 
refused to be comforted among the viney valleys of 
Gaul. Since I have been in this house, in Scotland, 
which I call my home, I have walked back over the 
years to the day when the sun rose to gild my 
twentieth birthday. So vividly do I remember my- 
self that morning, that to-day, when I looked in the 
glass, I almost expected to see a head crowned 
with crimson autumn roses, as when, twelve years 
ago this day, I had surveyed myself in the mirror 
of my sister’s dressing-room. My sister wove the 
wreath, and pressed it down on hair that was 
then pure bonnie brown. She said, as she turned 
me round: 

"It’s a pity, Psyche, that these roses are scent- 
less; I wonder if it’s a bad omen.” 

My father stood at the open door. In the fond- 
nesg of his pride for his firstborn daughter he had 
named her Psyche, and now, with pride no whit 
abated, he said: 

** Rather say the crimson of their petals is type- 
royal of my Psyche’s heart. Your soul shall fur- 
nish fragrance, and these blossoms shall be per- 
fumeless no longer.” 

He fondled my crowned head with his hand : 

“ When some gallant laddie comes and thinks he 
reads your eyes, my darling, forget not that your 
father translates the characters you reveal behind 
that dewy blue, and know that none can love that 
language better than he.” 

My soul was thickly crossed and veiled with the 
golden imagery of my father’s nature. I loved his 
flowing sentences better than the sharp cut ones 
that stung my ear from others. Pleasure made my 
cheek its own ruddy hue, as, turning to my father, 
I hid my face in his tawny beard, and cried like 
a child for'nothing else than because I loved him so. 
“Foolish tears,” he said. ‘But I like you 
better for shedding them; they keep your eyes all 
the brighter for the mirth that will come to sit in 
them when the tenantry come to celebrate your 
birthday in dances on the lawn.” 

“What a queen you are making of that girl,” 
my sister pettishly said, with the vexation coming 
on her brunette face. ‘'Many’s the time our 
mother has said that your dawdling and petting 
will do the child no good in the end. It’s not 
wise.” 

“ Then we maun be silly thegither,” he said, with 
a laugh; “and you, Hester, shall embody the 
wisdom of the family.” 

“T did not mean that, you know,” Hester said, 
softening her face. ‘It’s not that I don’t love 
Psyche as well as anybody, but it’s you who are 
putting highflown notions in her head. But we 
will not shadow her exodus from teendom. So, 
Psyche, darling, this is from me; a present after 
your own heart, I’m thinking.” 

She clasped round my wrist a golden serpent, 
with eyes of rubies, red as fire. 

“You are such a child for the horrid, and admire 
the sinuosities of snakedom so much, that I got 
you this. Never mind the thanks,” and Hester 
left me in the speaking of my gratitude. 

“You do not wish such a hideous image from 
me, do you?” my father asked. 

“It is beautiful!’ I said. 
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ous ?” 

"No; you know what I shall think of any keep- 
seke from you.” 

“Dear flatterer! Well, here——” he stepped 
back into the hall and brought a package—“ see if 
it be worthy of you.” 

With fluttering fingers I uncovered the box and 
lifted the satin foldings—a half-veiled, gleaming 
figure; at last the wrappings were off. 

“On, father, it is Cupid! Do we go back to 
Heathendom? Itis exquisite!” I held the pure 
Parian thing in my hands. His quiver was almost 
rustling with arrows, his wings feathery by the 
perfection of art. *‘ Heis beautiful ashis mother!” 


‘| I cried. 


A smile grew on my father’s face. 

“Now I have Cupid and Psyche in my house- 
hold,” he said; “‘ was ever man so blest ?” 

“T never thought of that,” I said, renewing my 
gaze at the form of the boy. “I shall die of love 
forhim? And no one can animate this marble ?” 

‘No, you will not die,” was his answer. ‘“ You 
will be made immortal, even as in days of old.” 

‘* May ! be fitted for the gift,” I said, in sudden 
earnestness. 

I set my Love on the window-ledge, and the roses 
there languidly gave their pink tinges to his white- 
ness. 

‘*See!” I said, running my finger over his neck. 
‘You remember, father, in that paraphrase on 
Apuleius : 

On the god’s shoulders, too, she marked his wings 

Shice faintly at the edges, and resemble 
A flower that’s neartobiow * ° ° 
And, cert s, though these pinions lay reposing, 
The feethers ou them seemed to stir and live, 

Asif, by insiinct, closing and unclosing.” 

I had my god by the mirror where I stood every 
morning to bind up my hair. I put him there that 
day and garlanded him about with the wreath i had 
worn on my head, and there he stood, faintly glow- 
ing with borrowed blushes. 

Came nightfall of that same day, I galloped alone 
across the heath, leaping the stream, and away on 
to the Farther Copse. Whistling my li:he gray- 
hound to follow, I scented the air and fed on the 
moonlight as youthful maiden can. Lightsome 
and free, my breathing was elixir and my motion 
elasticity. Feeling thus the bounding play of 
muscle, drinking thus the winey flow of youthful 
life, I rode on, nor stopped till I drew rein by a 
fallen horse andrider. Pushing back my drooping 
plume, I leaned over my horse’s neck and saw that 
the prostrate horseman was inanimate and fastened 
down by his steed. Swiftly my gaiety flowed back 
in heavy tides that slackened my pulse’s beating. 
While I drew my skirt from the pommel, my gray- 
hound came up and sniffed, with dainty nose, the 
stranger’s faceandhands. I see him now as plainly 
as then; one forepaw lifted, as though the aristo- 
cratic creature feared contamination by something 
plebeian. I remember I spoke sharply to him as I 
jumped to the ground, and he slunk behind me and 
stood treading and pulling on my long skirt as I 
stooped to the fallen man. His horse was dead. 
Ridden to death, itseemedtome. The man’s head 
was bleeding against a cornered stone; the drops 
oozed blackly out, and the sight raised a glamour 
of terror before my eyes. What would my father 
say, did he know I was out in the night with a sight 
like this? Inhumanly I half wished that I had not 
seen the man. Why did he come with his gori- 
ness, like an ill-omen on my birthday night? And 
I must stop and help him, if help could avail him 
now. I drew his crumpled hat from his head, and 
long, girlish curls fell on the heath piants. 

“ The lad is a fop,’ "I muttered, grimly. ‘‘ Mayhap 
he’s been riding to meet his truelove. Poor thing, 
long and late will she wait his coming.” 

I remembered the stagnant pool close by in the 
copse, and I parted the boughs and pushed 
through, knelt down by the bank, and drenched 
my kerchief in the black water; then I dipped in 
his hat, and running back fast, with now and then 
a slop of the darksome stuff as I stumbled over the 
ridges and against the limbs, I sat down and 
washed away the stains from his forehead and off 
his still, shut eyelids. I sprinkled the water in 
quick jets on his temples, and bathed and chafed 
his wrists. I hoped he wouid revive, but I felt a 
silly fear of seeing his eyes open. They did open, 
though, and looked up to the sky in simple 
wonderment. I stood back and spoke: 

“The gentleman will remember that he was 
riding across the moor and his horse fell.” 

The words awakened him thoroughly. 

“ And my brave hunter is dead,” he said, turn- 
ing his eyes to his horse’s face. 

‘“* Even.a beast must yield to the strain at last ;” 
my voice had asperity in it; I loved my own 
horse, and that love widened to his kindred. 

“I was in great need,” the stranger said; then 
suddenly and with vivacity, “but pray come into 
sight, my helping genius, it may be that I can rise 
with your assistance.” 

I came forward, but stood back to the moonlight. 

“‘ Direct me and I will help you. Here is your 
hat ;” I dropped it at his hands. 

With smothered groans and many twistings at 
length he writhed his foot from under his horse. 
He lay still a few moments after that. I thought 
be was faint, for his face grayed again and his 
eyes drooped. I came nearer. 

“* No, only wait,” he said, with a little motion of 
his hand. 

I went to my horse and led him, and stood with 
bridle over arm and my hound crouching at my 
feet. The moonlight was falling on me and him, 
and it seemed a different thing from the light of 
an hour ago. I thought { was brave with a 
courage that trembles not, but I hated to be there 
alone with this wounded man, so the moon sheen 
had changed to ghastliness and the fresh night air 
was sickening. My horse curved his neck right 
proudly and dilated his eyes at the sight of his 








on the moor with blood at my feet. and an un- 
known man whose hands I was going to clasp, 
and whose pains I was bound to scothe. 

“ Now, lady, give me your hand, if you please ; 
just stand as firmly as possible, and I think I can 
rise.” 

He pulled hard, but finally he stood and held to 
my arm, to steady himeelf. 

“You will mount my horse, and I will ccnduct 
you to my home; that is, if you are able to ride.” 

He was looking at me sharply, and I met his 
glance to see if he were strong enough. 

‘* Who ever thought that I should be succored 
by a Scottish fairy,” he cried, letting go my arm to 
smooth back his curls. 

“That will do,” 1 said, drily, ‘you can mount 
now.” I stood at my horse’s head and motioned 
him on. 

**I ought to bind up your head,’ I said, but loth 
to do it. “Sit down; it shall be done in a 
minute.” 

I twisted my handkerchief on, and bade him get 
on. ‘He is from south of the Tweed, I know by 
his ready tongue,” I thought. 

“I shall not get on and you go afoot,” he said, 
but he leaned against my horse, and was too weak 
to walk. To cut short our words, I said: 

“ Then I shall mount and away, and you may go 
where you please, with no care of mine.” 

Then he labored up in the saddle, and I and my 
hound walked by his side, back over heath and 
long-ago blossomed broom; back through the 
sheeny yellow of moon and the steady sifting down 
ef the stars; back through the night that came 
down on my twentieth year, and that never lifted 
to the perfect sweetness of light again. In the 
poplar-lined carriage drive we met my father. I 
knew he was watching and coming, for he always 
met me when I came back from the headlong, 
palpitating rides that I almost daily went through. 
We cntered the gate with funereal slowness, and 
I pulled the rein by my father’s side and said : 

“Extend our hospitality to this unfortunate 
stranger. I found him on the heath beyond.the 
Farther Copse. Idon’t know anything about him.” 

I went into the house and left them as the man 
was beginning a sentence and trying to dismount. 
I walked to my chamber and sat down in front of 
my new-found god, whose beauty now shone in 
moon-lighted perfectness. I fastened my hair, for 
the riding and the breeze had flowed it out on my 
shoulders. I was looking steadfastly at myself in 
the dim mftrror, when my sister came up behind 
me. Her face was aglow and her eyes alight. 

** What is it ?’”’ I asked. 

A satirical laugh rippled out of her lips. 

“It’s a braw birthday present you have found 
on the moors. Did you bring it here to set the 
jewel in our own home casings? Did you fear it 
would tyne, left out in the night ?” 

I did not answer her, but my eyes grew hot as 
the words I wanted to say. 

She laughed again. 

“ A fitting companion for your Cupid here. We 
may now have love both in flesh and marble.” She 
played with the roses about my statue. 

“You may stop your talk, Hester!’’ I burst out. 
“If I cannot help a poor man because he is young 
and handsome, then J should belie my father’s 
mame; he who was ever hospitable. I know 
nothing what you mean.” 

I looked fiercely at her, and swallowed down my 
tears, though it was hard to keep the vexing drops 
from flowing. 

“Go down and hear the curly-haired lad talk, 
and see his eyes shine when he tells our father of 


.the kind fairy he met on the heath. Sooth to say, 


he is dead in love with you now, and my father 
already looks sad at the thought of losing you.” 

“ Are you all daft together ?” I cried, with blush- 
ing cheeks. ‘I thought you had a little sense in 
your head, Hester.”’ 

“And it’s because I have that I think it 
so strange that this stranger should allow himself 
such freedom of words. He is very grateful. 
There, Donald is showing him up to a room by the 
south turret; I hear their steps on the staircase. 
Now come down and see father.” 

I followed her down, and walked up to my 
father, asking : 

** Who is that man who came home with me? 
Hester has been as unkind as though I rode out to 
elope with him.” 

I said this in anger, and repented as soon, for 
my sister’s face showed distress and reddening. 

** A little sisterly envy, perhaps. - The youth is 
impulsive and lacks the discretion that marks later 
years,” my father replied, “but I believe he is 
leal-hearted. He has a winsome face; did you net 
think so, Hester ?” 

“ Yes; he’s pretty enough, but over bold for my 
idea.” 

“ And his name and home ?” I said. 

“ An Englishman from the neighborhood of Lan- 
caster, and he calls himself John Derwent. Your 
first conquest, Psyche,” my father said, gravely. 

** A fine conquest!” I replied, crossly. “If he 
publishes his fancies, as this Derwent seems to 
have done, he may e’en gang his gait without 
sight of my face again.” My countryside Sc tch 
always sprang readiest to my tongue when vexed. 

My fathcr.laughed cénstrainedly. ‘‘No,no. It 
was not so much his words as his face and tone. 
He can’t be many months older than you, and 
likely enough he’ll sleep off his first thoughts, and 
be sober enough in the morning.” 

I echoed my father’s words, but my vanity 
mused far into the night, and wondered if this 
* wax to receive” would harden into marble—for 
like many another maiden, 1 aid not despise my 
own charms nor the victim who was smitten by 
them. The next daylight showed me vividly the 
youthful fire of his face and its almost feminine 
beauty. 
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My father carefully inquired after his health and 
seated him at his right hand at the breakfast table, 
where he sat throughout the meal, neither eating 
nor drinking, only barely touching his lips to the 
wine. His temple waa swollen black round its red 
gash, and his eyes had no aim or brightness in 
them. He stood by the breakfast-room door, and 
thanked my father and his daughters for their 
kindness to him, and said he must beg the use of a 
horse to the nearest station—then he fainted dead 
away and fell across the threshold. It was not I 
who went to him with pungent revivifiers. I walxed 
out of the room and left my father and Hester to 
do as they pleased. Let the man stay as long as 
he liked, I would have no more to do with him; so 
through the weeks that came I only heard his 
moans and callings from the hall outside his 
room, or sometimes when they came shrill and 
eutting even down to the parlor. 

Hester tended him, Hester cut off his long curls 
Hester sung him to sleep, and Hester loved him. 
They called me unkind that I would not share the 
task with her, but my father ceased to reproach me 
when I had deelared, with a pout and a shrug, that 
I knew nothing about illness and should as soon 
as not poison the man with his medicines. Tempted 
to retaliate upon my sister for the blushes she had 
made color my cheeks, I was satirical and uncon- 
genial, and she told me nothing of her patient. I 
asked not if he were better or worse, but I listened 
for her answer when my father asked. 

One day she said his fever was gone and he would 
get well. Could he read the letter that had come 
for him in his delirium? My father took the letter 
from his desk and gave it absently to me. I 
dropped it om the table by Hester’s hand, and 
turned away. 

‘“*T have some accounts to discuss with Hester, 
and you will please carry that up and present my 
congratulations, Psyche. It would be very lady- 
like to give him your own, also;” my father 
said. 

I eurtly thanked him for the suggestion, and 
went upstairs. My little maid, Effie, was sitting 
by him, and she opened the door to my knock. I 
walked stealthily in. I had not seen him before 
since he lay on the floor of the breakfast-room. 
He did not turn his face, so Effie whispered : 

“He does na ken it is ye, miss; he thinks it 
Miss Hester.” 

“Dinna ye speak,” I said, almost savagely, but 
very lowly. I stepped to him and spoke: 

‘* My father wishes me to express his pleasure at 
the prospect of your recovery.” I held the letter 
behind me and watched him slowly move so that 
he could see me. 

“It is not Hester; it is Psyche—the moorland 
Psyche.” 

He devoured my face with his sunken, unnatu- 
rally large eyes, and boyishly blushed from the in- 
tensity of his gaze. As for me, [ repeated what 
A a, had said, and after a moment’s thought 
added : 

“*T am very glad you are better.” 

“Tam,” he replied; then irascibly—“for I can 
leave this house all the sooner. ‘Oh, the cursed 
woods of Sussex! where the hunter’s arrow found 
me!’ I wonder why that runs over and over in my 
head so.” 

“‘ Because you are weak and have been ill. You 
will be able to go in a week or two, I should think,” 
I said, encouragingly. 

“‘ Never you fear,” he said, with feeble-sounding 
energy. “‘I’ll keep from you for my own good; 
there’s little danger of my having to do it for yours. 
I’m hardly more than a boy yet, or I might do 
something I wished. I’m always foiled.” 

“ Here’s a letter that came a week ago for John 
Derwent.” I put it on his pillow and turned to go. 
His voice arrested me. 

“If I lay here a year you would not bless me 
by a sight of your face!” 

“‘T was not needed.” 

“May you some day know whether you have been 
needed or not.” ; 

I went out at that and met Hester in the hall. 
My face was masked in blankness as I passed her, 
and I said: 

“I almost decide to be ill myself, Hester, so that 
Thad you for nurse.” 

The day came when he could get downstairs, 
and all the hours of the shortening fall daylight he 
sat by a window in the drawing-room, paying little 
heed to Heater or my father. I did not stay there- 
How could I have the lad look at me in his way, 
and my father there to see? 

At last he went off, and he left no troth-pledge 
with Hester, and he whispered no love-word in her 
ear, and she never expected to see him again. 

I stood at the door on my father’s arm and gave 
the Englishman my hand with my farewell. He 
waited till the adieux with the rest were over, then 
he bowed low before me and went over the moor 
with never a last word for me to remember. 

“The bonnie Englisher will ne’er be a chancy 
lad,” Effie said to me when I cailed her up to my 
room, 

“ And why not ?” 

“I ken by the glint of his e’e; it’s na like other 
folk; he’s far too braw and pure-hearted.” 

“So much the better, if he’s good,” I said; “the 
Lord wi!l give him good cheer if the world does 
cast him out.” 

Hester kept her own sorrow, and we never talked 
ofthe stranger; and for aught ove could tell, we 
had forgotten that we had seen him. 

As the winter came on, and the snow killed the 
roses aud lay over the heath, I sat oftener and 
oftener in front of my marble god, and knew with 
bitterness that I had no flowers with which to 
wreathe him—that the air had no softness in which 
to bathe him. 

It was four months since he had stood there— 
four months since I had found all my happiness 
With my father and sister. The glimpse of outer. 
World light left gloominess at the country house. 
The winds went suughing and bert down the pop- 





lars; the snow went swirling and choked up the 
linn at the bottom of the garden—the place which, 
in childhood, I had feigned to be the Dead Sea, for 
it was deathlike in its blackness, deadly in its 
deepness. 

I thought often and long of the gloom and the 
terror of the linn. I walked to the place sometimes 
when the snow thawed, and saw the inky water 
sucking in the white fleece and lyicg dormant and 
filled after its feast. My heart caught at the place 
as fitting for its resort, and through the dark months 
I absorb d its ghostliness and read its dialect of 
horror, till, well nigh crazed with the solitude and 
the thought, I begged to go tc my cousins in 
Glasgow, to stay till the warm months. 

Hester stopped at home in staid endurance. If 
she would rather stay with her past, she might, and 
hear no remons‘rance of mine; but for me, the 
house was a lazar-house of infant joys, and I 
would have no mere loneliness. 

I took the hurrying, trading Glasgow enthusias- 
tically to my heart. My gay young cousins could 
not usher me to too many parties; I could not re- 
ceive too many callers; I eould not tamper fool- 
ishly with too many young men. 

“You have taken the town by storm with yeur 
winning Scotch ways and your bonnie blue e’en. 
Spare our hearts!” laughed cousin Katy, one 
morning, as I braided her hair. 

“Have you not Scotch ways yourself?” I asked. 

‘“* We have lost the winsome ways, my dear; but 
you have the countryside bloom and fragrance— 
you are as fresh as a flower from the braes. You. 
know not how sweetly a broad accent slips from 
your tongue.” 

“You should know that you can pile up too much 
flattery on a flower; you'll extract all the perfume 
and break the stem too, I fear,” I said. 

“Ye ken weel that I’m aboon the art o’ phraisin; 
it ill becomes a truthful lassie.” 

Katy laughed, amused. I was not willing to own 
my vexation. I would be no sweet blooming violet. 
I must be a city blossom or none. Silly ambition, 
which I could not have acted upon, try hard as I 
might. 

“Don’t pull my hair so, if you are vexed,” Katy 
implored. ‘I did not mean to offend you; indeed, 
you ought to take my taik as a compliment. Sec 
that you lay the braids smooth, for we have a new 
visitor to-day.” 

‘* Who is coming ?” with restored goodhumor. 

“ A young Sunderland—a son of father’s partner 
at the wharf. So lace your bodice right gaily, and 
triumph right proudly.” 

“Miss Ainslie is a cousin of mine from the 
moors at the source of the Ayr,” Katy somewhat 
maliciously explained when she presented Sunder- 
land. 

I flushed and grew proud on the instant, for he 
was the man whom I had found on the heath, and 
his voice and face were to me what they had been 
from the time I first heard and saw. 

I had good need to draw pride, as a veil, about 
me, when I liked the man too well to show it with- 
out the asking. He had had little time to growold; 
so his face was innocent and grew as passionful as 
on the day we parted. He did not speak much; 
but he promised so gladly to come again that, for 
all I could do, my heart would be glad with him. 

I wish I had written all this in the days gone 
away, when the grass was green for me, and the 
gowans bloomed sweet with the daisies. I wish I 
had written when the glow of my love went burning 
and dancing through the hours, and made my 
breathings like draughts of the red wine. Now I 
can only write the werds that have had plenty of 
time to cool in these long years, and even those 
cannot be animated by the eyes that gave them 
meaning—by the hearts that folded them warm 
within their beatings. We two young things open- 
ed the enchanted book of love and read its pages 
with clasped hands and eyes that melted in their 
meeting. 

I wanted my father to know my tremulous happi- 
ness, but wished it might be hidden for ever from 
Hester. i had heard of immolations and sacri- 
fices, but the wilful Psyche Ainslie could never 
make one. How could I be sure that the renun- 
ciation of mutual love would ever bring good to 
Hester, whom my lover could not love? My cool, 
unfeeling reason would not prompt the deed, and 
no voice urged me to it. 

My father came up to Glasgow after my first 
note had reached him. Now the blackness which 
had awaited me at my birth began to lower around 
me. Happy to be with my father once mog, I 
waited for him to say why he came. 

He said: “So Psyche finds her real Cupid here, 
and her poer fatter’s gift is only a faint type of 
him. Tell me the story.” 

“Indeed, I have no story to tell,” I whispered, 
with incarnadined cheeks; ‘“‘eonly I love a man 
other than you; but oh, believe me, loving you no 
thought the less all the while.” 

“ And will the bairn leave me lone in the bitter 
dool of this loss, and she go roam in the world with 
this lad of her heart ?” p 

My eyes filled. 

“Dinna ye call the saut tears to darken this 
hour,” I said. ‘You cannot help loving him. 
He is the same who came to our house from his 
fall on the moor, only his name is more than he 
told us—it is John Derwent Sunderland.” 

My father’s arm slackened round me, and his 
face grew dusky. I rose in trembling, and sat dowa 
at his feet. 

“JT want no Ainslie blood mingling with that 
stream,” he said, and walked away from me. Pre- 
sently he turned his head from the far window 
where he stood, and asked: 

“Do you know his father’s name ?” 

“ John Sunderland.” P 

A piercing silence fell upom us. At last he said: 

“Go away, my child; you have hurt a wound 
you knew not of. Let your prayers be heartfelt 
this night.” 





It was a teary face that pressed my pillow through 
the dark hours. I waited till morning—what would 
my father tell me? He wotfd nt ban my happi- 
ness without good cause. I knew his true soul so 
well that I believed that. But some terror was 
coming to shut out my leesome love from my life. 

Next day I expected with shivering dread my 
father’s coming. I sat in the parlor alone, and his 
footfalls blanched my face when I neard them com- 
ing up the walk. 

“Did you ever know why my brother Alexander 
Ainslie’s name was forbidden to be said by those 
who loved me ?” he asked. 

“No; but I often wondered.” 

“We are a proud race, and he who says we are 
not honorable lies in his throat.” 

An angry coruscance danced in my father’s eyes. 
I clung close to him, and said : 

“Teli me.” 

‘*Your uncle Alexander died a transported con- 
vict, only saved from the gallows by the bribed 
kindness of the jury. 1! know this well, for it was 
I who bribed them. We like our Scottish blood to 
run pure—do we not?” 

He absently smoothed my hair, but his brow was 
not unbent or his mouth unmoved from its stern 
curves. 

“Was he innocent ?” 

“Why do you ask that of an Ainslie? Yes; 
pure of the crime as I; and he who procured the 
trial, who piled up circumstantial evidence from 
mouths of hired witnesses, he who shielded his 
own minions at the expense of innocence—my poor 
Psyche, he was John Sunderland. English arro- 
gance cares little for Scotch integrity. By the 
honor of my name, dear bairn, by my love for you, 
I know this to be truth. I am not so old but I re- 
member what true love is, so you know whe: I feel 
now to tell you—you cannot marry the son of one 
who ruined an Ainslie.” 

I sat still in my father’s arms, close to the grand 
heart to which he had drawn me. I clung for him 
to save me from the horror which rose about me, 
I felt like the c ild in Goethe’s Erle-king, but my 
demon was not death. The furies of despair would 
have me if my father did not hold »e fast. I know 
that I kissed his cheeks, and implured him to grasp 
me tight—to strain me close. Did I faint? I do 
not believe I did. 1 was only drowned for awhile 
in the grief that had become mine. I was in my 
chamber when I woke from my s illness; my father 
was kneeling by my bed with his head on my pil- 
low Next day I went down to the drawing-room. 
My father was away when Derwent called—not 
knowing what I knew. I told him. 1 remember 
no words of that time. Many a time have I sat on 
the seashore and seen the tempest clouds come up 
with the red lightning in them, but I could not 
draw with pencil minuteness the edges of the cloud, 
or teli the volume of the thunder; but oh, I knew 
89 well that the thunder shook my heart, and the 
lightning scathed it so that it beat red and glowing 
no more. He begged for one last interview, any- 
where that I mizht name. It was not wrong to 
grant it. Would he come to the little bower we 
called our own on the banks of the Clyde, two miles 
outside the city? Come to-morrow before noon, 
when the sun se med most as if it would some day 
bring the summer. I told my father I was going 
to see Derwent there; that the time never was 
coming when I should see him again. I rode out 
horseback and alone, save my grayhound who would 
come with me to Glasgow, and nosy would fain see 
the last of my lover. Derwent came from the city 
in a boat, and rowed up to the place of meeting. 

“I am going over to France, Psyche,” he said, 
‘and I want you to promise me never to let me 
know if you marry another. Keep it from me for 
my love’s sake.” 

I kissed his long curls that fell on my cheek. 

‘* My love,”’ I said, “ dinn'a ye ken that you have 
the troth- plight of a Scotch lass, and she an Ainslie ? 
Besides your own, lover’s love I shall not know. 
Have you not come to me as the one out of the 
world forme? Though I never look in your eyes 
again, do I not know that only there can I read 
that which my heart prizes bestofall? Gin I walk 
through this strife a weary length of years, oh, 
John, you know full well how leal [shall be. Doubt 
me na mair; is it not :air enough that we part for 
a lifetime? So you maunna gang away frae me 
with mistrust in your heart.” 

A laverock started from the bank by us and car- 
ried its melody far up in the blue lift. Our eyes 
were turned to it with a vague strain inthem. Mid- 
way out of sight its way merged in the track of its 
mate, and together in rising curves they passed ve- 
yond our vision. 

“ Divine, intangible, but ever ming!ing, our souls 
shall finally reach the great white throne. John, 
swear to be honorable, swear to be good, so that no 
stain shall be on the bonnie purity of your life. 
Loof in loof we stand under God’s heaven; pro- 
mise that the man I love shall be worthy of God’s 
great love!” 

**Oh, Psyche! I hold my heaven in my arms, 
and when exiled I'll keep the oath I take for ycur 
asking.” 

‘‘ And now go,” I said, but without loosening my 
arms. We “kissed so close we could not speak.” 
Does Paradise furnish recompense for the t»rments 
of moments like these ? 

At last he went. I stood by the bauk, and he 
atepped into his boat. My soul writhed in torture ; 
he *us going away—and forever. I held myself 
still and rigid—if I moved I should lore seif-coa- 
trol. He stood upright—he raised an oar—dropped 
it, and cried: 

‘* Oh, let me come back for one moment! Death 
is before me—I cannot go yet!” 

I did not say yes, I did not speak, but he leaped 
to the shore; I felc his presence an instant with an 
intensity that sears like lightning. Then I saw 
him rowing out into the river. The boat rocked 
and tipped, then, for the first time, I knew that a 
fierce wind was blowing in gusts. The frail thing 


ca... ced over the bubbling water. With magnet- 
ized eyes I watched him into the middle of the 
stream. His face was towards me, and he handled 
the oars without skill or force. Once his boat 
tipped more fearfully; he suddenly bent himself 
with a will to his work; ut, my God! he did not 
work right; the craft turned on her side and Sun- 
derland went down in the water. He could not 
swim; he rese to the top, and T shouted with an 
energy that thrilled and awakened me: 

** Willi you cling to the boat? I will get help.” 

I mounted my horse and scoured over field and 
road to the nearest house~it was not far. I came 
back with a man who wasa swimmer, bearing ropes 
with him. Was I accursed of heaven? The boat 
was there, but Derwent Sunderland had gone down 
to the river’s bottom and drowned my heart wi'h 
him. The men brought him home to my cousins, 
and I rode by their side, and saw that his face was 
still with the quiet of the for ever—that his curls 
were wet with the river of his death. He did not 
drown because he would not live, for his soul was 
brave for life or death. There are no words for 
heartbeats, there is no sound in sorrow. With the 
silver cord loos-d and the golden bowl broken, I 
lived ard carried my life back tomyhome. Hester 
did not love as I do, or because her love gained no 
return, she channeled another ccurse for it to run, 
she gave her hand to a kinsman and went her ways 
without my father or I. The years went by. There 
came a day «hen my father fell sick and died. My 
heart was tender and true for him, and it bled long 
and sorely; but where is the need of words that 
tell so little ? 

Twelve years since the day I was twenty. I have 
gathered rue for silvering hairs; will the day ever 
dawn when I may weave the blithesome hawthorn 
of hope, and see the sun shimmer gaily in the long 
summer days? I am in the house where I first 
drew this breath that is now such a weary thing te 
me. Here my father’s bairns went ranting in g!ee— 
on this moor the wee bit things pelted each other 
with blooms. Bitter that I should live to see this 
day. The sun rises ard he sets, and my heart is 
ever the same unsatisfied thing. Igo up and down, 
hungry for that which I have not, thirsty for the 
drinks I cannot reach. My life is a want—my 
years creep on and my soul wasteth and crieth, for 
Ihave not yet found that which is sufficient unto 
me. 








BRIG.-GEN. JOHN A. RAWLINGS. 


To be Chief of Staff of the Lieutenant- 
General commanding the armies of the United States, 
with his headquarters in the field, is a position which 
may well be envied. This rank has beea gained by 
Gen. Rawlings in a steady line of promotion, and by 
services, modest and efficient, like those of his great 
chief. He has been attached to the staff since the 
time when the latter took command at Cairo. He 
was at first volunteer Aide, and then long his Assist- 
ant Adjutant-General, with the rank of Captain, and 
was the sole iutermediate in communication between 
the army ana the 4° “TT Geveral. As ma 
be supposed, Gen. Rawliogs is a piainspoken, hard- 
working, cheery, hearty officer, zealous only to do his 


uty. 

After the glorious capture of Vicksburg, Adjutant- 
General Rawlings, to the great satisfaction of the 
army, was made a Brigedier-General, and became 
Chief of Steff. He accompanied Grant to Cosianeogs, 
and in the staff of the new General-in-Chief holds his 
old postion at its head, 








A Yankee Hotel in Dixie. 


Wuen Gen. Banks’s army moved on up the 
Shenandoah valley from New Market, Quartermaster- 
Sergeant Reuben W. Oliver, of Cochran’s New York 
battery, baa to be temporarily left in a barn on ac- 
count of injurics be had received, Soon after our de 
parture he made application at the lady’s house 
adjoining for board, but he was informed, in true 
Virginian style, that she did mot board ‘ Yankee 
barbarians,” 

“ Very well,” replied Oliver, “if you won’t board 
me, I shall keep a hotel in your barn, but shall proba- 
bly call upon you occasionally for supplies;” and he 
hobbled back to the barn. 

Oliver was every inch a soldier, and he weat to 
work at once. Taking a revolver, he shot madam’s 
finest young porker, which his assistant speedily 
dressed. Has able assistant next went to the apisry 
and “took up” a hive of bees, and transferred the 
honey to the barn; he then went to the lot and 
m.)ked a peil of milk from her ladysbip’s cows; then 
going to h.r servant’s house, he made a “ requisition” 
for « quantity of fres: corn-dodgers that had been 
prepued forthe supper The addition of theee arti- 
cles tv his ordina:y rations placed him fa~ beyond the 
poiut of starvaion, True to bis Yankee instincts, he 
invited tue lad to take tea wiih him, at tue mew hot-l 
accoss the w.y, at » hich she became epitefully iudig- 
nant; but Oliy.r was as bappy as a lars, auc 
time almost forgot his injariee. Ssop h 
sick solaicrs added w his list of 
tume a sheep aad anoth* 
hive of bees were & 

* hotel;” and turtne: w 
roclaim when the 1 . meg vite time, 
ex ladyship thought euuld see it,” aud sent 

for Uliver, wo, as promptly as the nature of his: - 

jurics would permit, reported at her door. 

“See here, young man,” ssid she, “1 perc:ive that 
i. would be cheaper for me to board you in my house; 
and if you will accept it, you cam wave beard end a 
ruva ee)? 

“ts Thank you, medam, thans you,” replied Oliver, 
removing his cap aud bo wirg politery; “ bu’ I _ fer 
poardiug at a first-class Y: nkee hotei to stopp “§ ut 
aay eccesh house in virginia, at the same pr.ce. You 
wil, therefore, be 80 ku.d as to excuse me for de- 
clining your generous offer, as t comes too late ;”’ 
aud back he roobied to the bars, and ectually re- 
mained there fox two weees, tacong io unu doarding 
every si-k acd eer gg img eclcier thet came along, 
making equine * requsiilons’ cpoa her toc sup- 
es. 

lier ladyship was mighty picesed warn Oliver's 

Yankee note: wos discoctiau a; bur i seacned hora 

Va.tlabiec lesen, aad nu Yaonee soldie: ever tacresfter 

apphea to hee in vain f r food or shelter they al- 

Ways got whet they wanted, sue cvidently mot ilish- 

ing the Xantice Hocel system. 





Wuewn a lady returns the presents she has 
received from her lover, is she supposed to include a 
retur:: of his affections ? 

Ir is a fallacious hope to look out for beer 
because you perceive there’s “ something brewing ” 
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SWEETNESSES. 


BY PAULINE. 


How much is in a kiss? 
Only this—only this! 
Unto loviag hearts and true, 
Unto souis of royal hue, 
Who the crimson print e’er knew, 
Tis « bliss—'tis a bliss, 
"Lis a power—this regal kiss ; 
Sneaking at the soul’s request 
A‘l tha. lay so unexprest, 

In the deepest <ieep of all the soul’s unfathomed 

rest. 


We learn it of the flowers: 
They are ours—Love’s and ours, 
And with twinings velvet-meek, 
Each against the other’s cheek, 
They are kissing as they speak ; 
Thus in tones of silver showers— 
Rainy tones of silver showers, 
They are bidding us, like them, 
Wear Love’s lucent diadem, 

And for ever in our beings to enshrine the princely 

gem. 


Listen, listen to the trees— 
They are kissing in the breeze, 
And the tender words they say 
Float away—float away, 
Down the night and down the day, 
Telling mortals that to love, 
As the angels do above, 
With their brows enstamped with Right, 
With their purity so white, 
Ie te wrap around our bosoms all the wealth of 
perfect light. 


Hear the molten plash of streams! 

They are kissing ’mid their gleams, 

And they speak to every heart, 

Do, oh do, the nobler part! 

Do in Love the nobler part— 

Circle life with loving dreams, 

Make it yentle as the streams, 

So it flow to truth and good— 

So it go where angels would, 
There to ripple in the atmosphere of Beauty 

understood. 


See the liquid, diamond rills, 
How they kiss amid their trills! 
And they whirl from off their steeps 
Down within the pearly deeps, 
Where the twilight ever sleeps, 
Saying, ‘‘ Mortal, love thy brother”— 
Then sha)i diamond hues like mine 
All your onward life entwine, 
And that life will be a glory, girt with harmony 
divine. 


Oh, uplifting Beauty—Truth ! 
Oh, immortal child of Youth! 
Thee I worship as the sun, 
And I feel thy kisses run 
Through my heart so purple-spun ! 
Far within thy golden fire 
Snowy winglets beckon higher, 
Liquid voices mingling say, 
As they wave away—away, 

Oh, come, hither, hither, hither! come and drink 

of gleaming May! 


The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephons. 


— 








CHAPTER XVIII. 


WHILE matters were moving on thus above 
stairs there was an unusual commotion in the lower 
regions, effected by the machinations and decep- 
tions of that arch-flirt, "Dolph. He had succeeded 
im accomplishing what no sable gallant had ever 
done before; he had softened Clorinda’s obdurate 
heart, and made her think it possible that at some 
future time she might be persuaded to place her 
fair self, and what she prized more, her money, in 
"Dolph’s keeping. 

But the worst of it was, "Dolph’s susceptible 
fancy led him strongly in another direction, even 
while his discretion warned him to follow up the 
succese he had achieved with the culinary nymph. 
Victoria was a stylish, handsome young mulatto, 
and Clorinda was, undoubtedly, pure African to 
the very end, I cannot say point, of her flat nose. 
Indeed, it is quite possible that "Dolph’s yellow 
skin went for something in her admiration; but 
unfortunately "Dolph preferred the lightening up of 
complexion also, and had a masculine weakness 
in favor of youth and good looks. 

Poor Clorinda certainly did present a rather 
dry and withered aspect ; her hands more resembled 
claws than was satisfactory to a man whose 
flirtations had hitherto been with ladies’-maids, 
and she was sadly destitute of the airs and graces 
with which Victoria fascinated the grand sex so 
freely upon all occasions; Clo’s wool might have 
been some profit to her had she been a sheep, but 
as it was she could only hide it under gorgeous 
bandannas, and gaze enviously at Victoria’s long 
curls, feeling her fingers quiver to give them a pull 
when that damsel fluttered them too jauntily in her 
eyes. 

There had always been trouble enough between 
the two, but after "Dolph’s arrival the kitchen 
department grew very hot and uncomfortable, and 
even the wary "Dolph himself, skilled as he was in 
Lotharian practices, frequently had great difficulty 
in steering clear of both Scylla and Charybdis. 

Clorinda was much given to devotional exercises, 
and went to meeting on every possible occasion ; 
while Victoria, with the flightiness of her years, 
laughed at Clo’s psalm-singing, and interrupted 
her prayers in the most fervid part by polka steps 
and profane redowas. In order te propitiate 








Clorinda, "Dolph had accompanied her to meeting 
much oftener than his inclinations prompted, 
expressing the utmost desire to be remembered in 

her prayers, all the while denouncing himself as a 

miserable sinner not worth saving. 

But good women with a weakness for helping 

sinners are alike in one thing, no matter what 

their color may be—wickedness has a strange 

attraction for them. It was the peril in which she 

considered Dolph that made Clo so lenient towards 

him; it would be such a triumph to win him from 

his wicked ways, and lead him up to a height 

where he would be secure from the craft of the 

evil one, and what was more important, beyond 

the wiles of Victoria, who was regarded by her 

fellow-servant as a direct emissary of the prince of 

darkness. 

She labored faithfully with "Dolph, though it 

must be confessed she allowed her religious in- 

structions to be diversified with a little more love- 

making than was prudent, and for the first time in 

her life became extravagant in the matter of dress, 

wearing the most gorgeous bandannas every day, 

and even adopting a hoop, which she managed so 

badly that it was constzntly bringing her into 

grotesque difficulties, to Victoria’s intense delight. 

Of course they never quarrelled openly about 
"Dolph, but they found endless subjects of dispute 

to improve upon, and sometimes that adroit 

fellow got into serious difficulty with both by 
attempting to mediate between them. 

Then on occasions the sable rivals ‘would hide 
their bitterneas under smiles and goodnature, and 
appear almost affectionate in their sudden truce; 
but "Dolph learned to dread those seasons of 
deceitful calm, for they were the sure precursors of 
ab unusually fierce tempest. 

These three restless persons went out one even- 

ing to pay’ a visit to some sable friends in the 

neighborhood, where the colored gentry often met 
and had choice little entertainments; wher- the 

eatables came from perhaps it would not hav» been 

wise for their employers to inquire. 

Old Mrs. Hopkins and her fascinating daughter, 

Miss Dinah, were the possessors of this abode, and 

Clo and Victoria had for some time been promising 
"Dolph a visit there. That night seemed a favor- 

able occasion for the expedition, as a store of 
pumpkin-pies had that day been moulded by Clo’s 
own expert hands, and half a jelly cake set aside 

in the closet. 

“And I nebber sends back pieces to de table,” 

said Clo; ‘it’s wulgar.” 

“In course it is,” returned "Dolph; “ I’se sure 

nothing would orritate master more.” 

Vic did not attempt any deceptions on her con- 

science; she liked jelly cake, and did not trouble 
herself about the manner in which it was obtained; 

since her earliest remembrance stolen delicacies 
such as her palate craved had never given her a 
moment’s indigestion, or the least approach to 

moral nightmare. 

They went over to visit Mrs. Hopkins and Miss 
Dinah, and the evening was a very festive one, 
what with Clo’s pies and the hard cider which 

Mrs. Hopkins provided. 

But as ill-luck would have it, two or three other 
of their friends strayed in, and among them was a 
young woman as much given to eoquetry as "Dolph 
himself; and before a great while "Dolph’s love of 
flirtation got the better of his prudence, and 
plentiful doses of the hard cider rendered him 
reckless. In spite of the indignation which both 
Clo and Victoria displayed, he was exerting all his 
fascinations on the new-comer, while her neglected 
beau sat looking like a modern Othello, with 
every glance expressive of bowie-knives at least. 

When the damsel went out with Miss Dinah, for 
an extra bench from the wash-house, "Dolph 
accompanied them, and before long the company 
heard bursts of laughter and doleful shrieks. 

Clo flew to the door and opened it; Victoria 
peeped over her shoulder; there was that per- 
fidious "Dolph encircling the stranger damsel with 
his right arm, and making bold efforts to lay hold 
of Miss Dinah with his left. 

"Dolph looked up and saw'Clo; he was not so 
much under the excitement of the cider that he 
could not understand the risk he ran. 

‘Dere is pretty conducts!’ exclaimed Clo. 

“TI shud tink so,” chimed in Vietoria. “If 
you please, Miss Clorinda, I tink I will locomote 
home; I ain't accustomed to sich goings on my- 
self; dey isn’t de fashion in de Piney Cove base- 
ment.” 

The outraged damsels would hear no persuasions, 
and "Dolph was forced to accompany them back, 
and a very uncomfortable time he had of it. 

First they abused the impudent young pusson 
they had lef: behind, and nearly annihilated "Dolph 
when he attempted a word in the young woman’s 
favor. 

“TI declar,” cried Clo at last; “‘ Mr. "Dolph, yer 
go ‘long as crooked as a rail fence; what is de 
matter ?” 

"Dolph only gave a racy chuckle. 

“I guess goin’ into the wash-room turned his 
head,” said Vic. 

“De siety I’se enjoyin’ at dis minit,” said de- 
ceitful "Dolph, ‘‘ is enough to turn de head of any 
gemman.” 

“Oh, we know all "bout dat,” said Vic. 

“In course you does,” returned "Dolph, for- 
getting Clorinda, and trying to seize Vic’s hand 
but so uncertain were his movements that th 
looked as if he were trying to strike her. 

Clorinda saw it all; it was fuel to tne flame 
which consumed her. 

** Miss Victory,” said she, “‘ yer needn’t push me 
into de brook.” 

* Who’s a pushin’ of yer?” retorted Victoria, 
with equal acidity. 

“ Yer was, yer own self.” 

“TI didn’t—so dar! Guess somethin’ ails yer 
head too, de way yer go on—pushin’ indeed.” 

“I seorms yer insinivations,” sald Clorinda, 
“and despises yer actuations |” 


4 the fury which Victoria’s lack of sympathy caused. 


“* Jis’ don’t go pitchin’ into me and callin’ me 
names,” retorted Vic; ‘‘’cause I won’t stand it.” 
“Ladies, ladies!” interposed "Dolph. ‘ Don’t 
resturb de harmonium of our walk by any on- 
pleasant words.” 
“I ain’t a sayin’ nothin’” said Vic. 
“*You’ve said more’n I,” returned Clo, “ andI 
ain’t gwine to be pushed inter de ditch by nobody— 
thar!” 
She was naturally more irritated than Vic, be- 
cause "Dolph had tried no hand-seizing in her 
case. 
“ Nobody wants ter push yer,” zaid Vic. 
“I don’ know ‘bout dat,” said Clo, solemnly; 
“TI b’lieve if I was murdered in my bed I shud P 
know whar to look for de murderer.” 
‘* Sich subjects, Miss Clorinda, is not fit for yer 
lubly lips,” said "Dolph; “don’t give ’em house- 
room, I begs.” 
“Mr. Dolph,” returned Clorinda, with a severity 
that pierced like a warning through the elation of 
Lothario’s brain; “don’t try none ob dem flighti- 
nesses wid me; I ain’t one ob that sort.” 
‘* What sort ?” asked Victoria. 
‘‘Neber yer mind,” said Clo, with majesty; 
‘‘neber yer mind, miss; childen don’t comprehen- 
sianise sich like.” 
“*T onderstands Miss Clorinda, and I venerates 
her sentimens,” observed "Dolph; “but when a 
gemman finds hisself in sich siety as dis, de 
language of compliments flows as naturally to his 
lips as—as—cider from a junk bottle.” 
This well-rounded period softened both the 
damsels somewhat; "Dolph got Clo on his right 
arm and Vic on his left; the support was not 
unwelcome to himself just then; and he managed 
to keep them both in tolerable humor until they 
nearly reached the house. 
Whether "Dolph stumbled, or V :tcyirgave a 
sly, vicious push, it was difficult to ‘«) in the 
darkness, but Clorinda went suddenly down full 
length in the path. 
Victoria gave a laugh of derision, and this 
gratification of her malicious feelings in the mis- 
fortune of her rival put her in high goodhumor. 
"Dolph hastened to help Clorinda up, but his 
movements were a little uncertain, and the first 
thing he did was to set his foot through the crown 
of her bonnet, which had fallen back from her 
head. 
“T’se killed,” shrieked Clo. 
“Do scream low, like a ’spectable ole woman!’ 
cried the unsympathising Vic; “yer’ll have de 
whole house out.” 
“I don’t keer,” moaned Clorinda: ‘‘I don’t 
keer.” 
“ Why don’t yer git up ?” demanded Victoria. 
“T'll sist yer, I'll ’sist yer,” said "Dolph, making 
another sidelong movement. 
Clorinda endeavored to help herself, but the 
effort was a failure, and there she lay covered with 
confusion, for she could not think of giving the 
real cause of her continued prostration. The 
truth was she had caught one foot in her hoop— 
what a situation for a modest and churchgoing 
darkey to find herself in, late at night too, and 
her lover looking on. 

“Be yer gwine te lay dar all night!” asked 
Vic. 


“T kin’t get up, I tell yer,” said Clo. 
“Is yer bones broke ?” 
‘They must half of ’em be smashed,” said Clo, 
thinking of the anatomy of her hoop, not her 
corporeal frame. 
““No, no; Miss Clory, not as bad as dat,” said 
"Dolph; “don’t petrificate us wid sich a idee. Ji 
let me ‘sist yer now.” 
“No, no,” cried Clorinda; “wait a minit—my 
foot—my foot !’”’ 
“ Hev yer hurt it ?”” demanded Vic. 
“No, no! What a fool yer be! Can’t yer onder- 
stand ?” 
“No, I kin’t onderstand nothin’ bout it, only 
yer makin’ a outrageous ole fool o’ yerself, and 
freezin’ us to death. Mr. "Dolph, I move we ge 
in.” 
“ Yer wouldn’t desart a sister in distress,” said 
"Dolph, dancing about the prostrate form, unable 
to comprehend why Clo would not permit him to 
assist her; while she huddled herself in a heap, 
making frantic efforts to extricate her foot, and in 
true spinster fear of showing her ankles in the 
struggle. 
“Now, Clo,” cried Victoria, “jis git up; I 
won’t stand dis fooling no longer.” ‘ 
“ Help me,” said Clo; “ do help me.” 
“Hain’t Mr. Dolph ben a tryin’ dese ten 
minits !”’ 
“No, no! Bend down here, Vic. Mr. Dolph, 
if yer’s a gemman I ax yer to shut yer eyes.” 
“My duty is to sarve de fair,” said "Dolph, 
turning his back and peeping over his shoulder, 
very curious to know what could be the difficulty. 
Clo whispered in Victoria’s ear with agonised 
sharpness, 
‘* My foot’s run into my hoop clean up to de 
ankle!” 
A stone might have sympathised with her 
maidenly distress, but that wicked Victoria burst 
into absolute‘ ‘eks of laughter. 
“Ona, + +s, *t ole fool!” she cried, between 
hersh. 7% .”». ment. ‘* Yer too ole for new 
fashions —telled you 30!” 
Clorinda’s outraged modesty was forgotten in 


* Jis let me git up!” cried she. “I'll fix yer; I'll 
frizzle dem long beaucatchers!” 
All the while Clorinda kept making insane 
efforts to free herself, exposing her ankles in the 
most dreadful way in her desperation. 
“ What am it?” demanded "Dolph. 
As well as she could speak for laughing, 
Victoria began : 
“ She’s cotched—” 
“Hush up!” interrupted Clo. ‘I'll pisen yer 
if yer don’t shut yer impudent mouth.” 
“Cotehed her foot in her hoop,” shrieked Vic. 











“Ki! ki! ki! oh, laws, I shall die! Ole folks 
had’nt orter try to be young uns. I’ve telled yer 

so, Clo, fifty times.” 

"Dolph snickered—yes, Clorinda heard him ac- 

tually snicker as she lay there, like a second Medea, 

deprived of her strength. Another struggle, « 

more furious pull, something broke with a loud 
crack, and Clorinda sprang to her feet with a yell 

of triumph and rage. 

She made a dart at Victoria, caught that yellow 
maiden by her much-prized tresses, ard for a few 
moments the battle between the rivals raged 
furiously. "Dolph tried to separate them, and came 
in for a goodly share of blows in the madness of 
che onset. 

Clo quite forgot her religion in the excitement, 
and her language might have shocked the elders 
had they heard it, while Victoria wa. not at all be- 
hind her in the use either of tongue or fisis. 

* De hall dor’s a openin’,” cried "Dolph, struck 
with a brilliant thought; “I do believe it’s marster 
comin’ out.” 

The battle ceased. ‘Dolph ran towards the 
house and the combatants after him, but "Dolph 
never stopped till he was safe in his own dormitory, 
not caring to trust himseif in the presence of either 
of the infuriated damsels. 

Indeed, the next morning it required the special 
interference of Mrs. Mellen herself to settle the 
matter, and several days passed before perfect har- 
mony was restored in the lower regions at Piney 
Cove. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Tur next afternoon Tom Fuller came down to 
the island again, for he was too restless away from 
that spot to make his absence of long duration. 
Elizabeth and Elsie were quite alone, for Mellen 
had driven over to the village on some matter of 
business; but the sisters were not taking advantage 
of their solitude to indulge in one of those long, 
cozy, confidential chats which had been their habit 
in former years. 

Elsie was. in the upper part of the house amusing 
herself after her own fashion, and Elizabeth sat in 
the little morning-room which had become her 
favorite apartment of late. 

It was a small room in the old part of the house, 
somewhat sombre in its character, but on a bright 
day relieved by the beautiful view of the Sound 
which was afforded from the French windows, 
the only modern feature which Mellen had added 
to it. 

On a dark morning the apartment was gloomy 
enough; the ceilings were low, crossed with heavy 
carved beams that made their want of height still 
more apparent; the upper portion of the walls 
were hung with dark crimson cloth, met there by 
a wainscoating of unpolished oak, dark and stained 
with age. 

The furniture had been in the house since the 
Revolution; the massive chairs, each one of which 
was a weight to lift, had been covered with a fabric 
to match the hangings. The whole room had a 
quaint aspect, and was filled with a store of relics 
and curiosities which would have delighted a lover 
of the antique. 

Elsie detested the apartment and never would 
occupy it, but when alone Elizabeth sought it 
from choice; the drearier and darker the day the 
more pertinaciously she clung to the dimness of 
the old room, where the shadows lay heavy and 
grim, and every sound echoed with preternatural 
sharpness. 

But this day was bright and beautiful as summer 
itself. The apartment looked cheerful and pic- 
turesque, and Elizabeth made a pretty picture, 
seated by one of the open windows, with her light 
dress forming an agreeable contrast to the sombre 
draperies about her. 

She had a workbasket on the little spider-legged 
table by her side and a mass of embroidery on her 
lap, but the needle had fallen from her hold, her 
hands were folded idly upon her knee, and she was 
looking out over the bright waters with a dreamy, 
wistful gaze, which had become habitual with her 
whenever the necessity for self-restraint was re- 
moved and she was free to relinquish herself to 
gathering anxieties. 

Tom entered the room in his usual haste, and 
found her sitting in this dreamy attitude; she 
started at the sound of his tread, and with the 
caution she was daily acquiring changed her list- 
less position, and drew the mask over her face 
which it was so dangerous to lift even for an 
instant. 

“Here I am,” cried Tom; “back again, like a 
bad penny. I hope you are not sick of the sight of 
my ugly face.” 

He rushed towards her, upset the spider-legged 
table that was always ready to topple over on the 
least provocation, made a hopeless labyrinth of her 
embroidery silks, gave her a kiss of greeting, and 
hurried on with numberless questions, just as if he 
were in the greatest possible hurry, and it was 
necessity of life and death that he should blurt out 
everything that happened to be on his mind before 
he dashed away. 

“‘ And you are not tired of seeing me, Bessie, you 
are sure of that?” he repeated. 

“You are a silly old fellow to ask such ques- 
tions,” she replied; “‘ you know how glad I am to 
have you come.”’ 

“You're a darling old girl,” cried Tom, “and 
there’s no more to be said about it.” 

“ Then, if you have finished, please pick up my 
unfortanate table. See what a state these poor 
silks are in.” 

“T’m always in mischief,” said Tom, contritely, 
restoring the table to its equilibrium with great 
difficulty; ‘‘ I’m more out of place in a lady’s par- 
lor than an ow! in a canary bird’s cage,” 

“Your mistakes are better than other men’s 
elegencies,” said Elizabeth, heartily. 

It rested her to be in Tom’s society; with him 
she was not foreed constantly to play a part, and 












ee a 








SP? ase 


the 
und 
58 
out 


fore 


you 





Are, 2. 1864. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


27 








he had been a great resource to her ever since he 
returned. 

Many times she said to herself: 

“He would love me, whatever came—I could 
always depend on him.” 

She was thinking something of the kind, just 
then, while she began assorting her silks ; and Tom 
stocd meekly by, longing to repair the mischief he 
had occasioaed, but perfectly certain that he should 
only do a good deal mors harm if he attempted it. 

Beeides that, something else was in his mind— 
there always was before he had been five minutes 
in the house if Elsie did not make her appearance. 

He shvffled about, answered Elizabeth's ques- 
tions hal‘ingly, and at last burst out: 

‘Where is the little fairy—has s!.e gone out, 
too?” 

‘Elsie, do you mean ?” 

‘* Who else, of course! Where is she ?” 

‘*Up in her room, I fancy,” replied Elizabeth. 

‘I don’t see how you can bear her out of your 
sight for an instant,” cried Tom; “I am sure I 
couldn’t if I lived in the house with her.” 

“Nonsense, Tom!’’ 

“There is'no nonsense about it,” thundered he; 
‘it’s just the truth.” 

Several times Elizabeth had attempted to point 
out to him the folly of going on in his old insane 
way, but either he would not listen or something 
interrupted their conversation. Now she deter- 
mined to take advantage of the present opportunity 
and speak seriously with him. 

“T have brought her a paper of Maillard’s 
sweet things,” said Tom; “might I call or send 
for her ?” 

He darted towards the door as he spoke, but 
Elizabeth stopped him. 

‘* Wait a moment, Tom,” she said; ‘‘ come back 
here.” 

“Yes, of course; I'll be back in a flash—I’!l just 
send her these traps,” and he pulled a couple of 
tempting packages from his pocket, nattily tied 
with pink ribbons and got up generally in the ex- 
quisite taste which distinguishes everything from 
our Frenchman’s establishment. 

“No,” urged Elizabeth, “come here first; I 
have something to say to you, Tom—Elsie can eat 
her bonbons after.” 

Tom came back, rather unwillingly though, and 
stood leaning against the window like a criminal. 

“Sit down,” said Elizabeth. 

‘No, no; I like to stand! Well, what is it, 
Bessie ?” ° 

“Tom,” she said, seriously, “I am afraid you 
have forgotten the experience which cost you so 
much pain and drove you off to Europe; I fear you 
are making other and deeper trouble for yourself.” 

“Oh, no, Bessie—it’s of no consequence any- 
way,” returned Tom, turning fifty different shades 
of red at once. ‘What a pretty green that silk 
is.” 

“It is bright blue, but no matter! So you won’t 
listen to me, Tom?” continued Elizabeth. 

“My dear girl, did I ever refuse to listen in all 
my life!” cried Tom. “ But you see, you're a little 
mistaken, Bessie; I’m not such a goney as I used 
to be.” 

“That has nothing to do with the matter.” 

“Oh, yes, it has; I mean, I don’t allow myself 
tobe such a dunce, even in my own thoughts. I 
never even think about—about—you know what I 
mean.” 

Tom broke down and made a somewhat lame 
conclusion. 

“Oh, Tom, Tom!” Elizabeth said. 

‘Well, there!” cried he, with sudden energy; 
“there is no use in ‘here and telling you 
fibs! I do love her—I must love her—I always 
shall love her—hang me if I shan’t!” 

He was in a state of great agitation now, and 
trembled all over as if he had been addressing Elsie 
herself. 

Elizabeth sighed wearily. 

“TI thought so,” she said; ‘‘*. feared so.” 

“You mean the dear girl will never care for me. 
How could any one expect her to—I couldn’t— 
tisn’t in reason.” 

“Then, Tom, she certainly ought not to treat 
you as she does and lead you on.” 

“She doesn’t lead me on.” 

“But her manner does not forbid your attentions, 
and you are too worthy, dear cousin, for anything 
but honest dealing.” 

“It’s my fault—all my fault.” 

Elizabeth shook her head. 

“You have the best heart and the worst head in 
the world,” said she. 

“You mustn’t blame her,” ccntinued Tom; “I 
can’t stand that! Pitch into me as often and as 
hard as you like, you mever can say enough, but 
don’t blame her.” 

“Let us leave her share in the matter, then, out 
of the question,” continued Elizabeth. “If you 
believe what you say, is it wise to rum inte danger 
a8 you do?” 

“ There’s no help for it, Bessie; I should die if I 
could not see her dear little face! Oh, you can’t 
think what I suffered while I was gone—I didn’t 
talk about it—I don’t even want to think of it; but, 
Bessie, dear, sometimes I used to think I should 
8° out of my senses.” 

He was speaking seriously now; his face was 
abtolutely pale with emotion, and his eyes—the 
one fine feature of his face—were misty with a re- 
men brance of old pain. 

_ “Poor Tom,” murmured Elizabeth, in her pity- 
ing way, always full of sympatay for others’ trouble, 
whatever her own might be; “poor, dear Tom, I 
know how hard it wa.” 

‘No; you can’t know, Bessie; you can’t have 
the least idea! You don’t know what it is to have 


Something to hide—to go about with a secret gnaw- 
ing at your heart—never able to open your lips— 
‘uffering night and day—” 

He stopped suddenly and looked at his cousin 
with wonder; she was leaning back in her chair, 





her face was pale as death, and her lips parted ina 
dreary sigh. 

Tom drew close to her chair and bent over her, 
with a look of anxious surprise on his disturbed 
features. 

“ Are you sick, Bessie ?” he asted. 

‘*No, no,” she answered, controliing herself. 

His words brought up her own secret burden so 
vividly before her that for an instant she had been 
dreadiu.iy shaken by the keen pang at her heart. 

** You look so pale; I’m afraid you are going to 
be ill.” ° 

“Indeed, I am not,” she answered. 

Tom knelt down by her on both knees, played 
with her embroidery silks, and finally said: 

“ Bessie, since we’re talking plainly, may I say 
semething ?” 

“Yes, Tom.” ? 

“Somehow, since I came back from Europe,” 
pursued he, ‘‘ you don’t seem so happy as you used 
—maybe it’s only one of my blunders—but I have 
thought you looked troubied—like a person that 
was always expecting something dreadful to hap- 


She forced a smile upon her lips as she forced 
them to answer: 

Oh, you foolish Tom!” 

‘Then it is not so!” he urged. 
unhappy ?” 

“How could I be unhappy—is not my life pleas- 
ant, prosperous beyond anything I could ever 
have hoped for ?” 

“It seems so; that made me think it must be 
just one of my silly fancies.” 

* Nothing more, Tom.” 

‘*Mellen’s the most splendid fellow in the world,” 
pursued he; “‘and you couldn’t well be sad with 
that little darling about you.” 

Elizabeth took up her silks again. 

“Dismiss all such thoughts from your mind, 
Tom.” 

“T shall be onlytooglad. But tell me once more 
that I am an over-anxious busybody, minding every- 
body’s concerns but my own. You see, Bessie, I 
love you like a sister, and will stand by you, by 
Jupiter, always. But these stupid ideas of mine, 
there’s no foundation for them ?” 

* How could there be ?” 

“ That’s what I say to myself always,” cried 
Tom. ‘“ Well, dear, I won't think such nonsense 


*“ You are not 


“Do not, I beg; and never mention it to any- 


y. 

*‘There’s no danger of that,” said Tom. “ But 
you know, if you should get unhappy or in trouble, 
there is always one shambling old chap you could 
lean on.” 

*T believe that, Tom; I do indeed.” 

** And you would come to me, Bessie ?”’ 

“If you could help me, yes. But trouble must 
come to all, Tom; and, generally, we must each 
bear our burthens alone.” 

** How ead your voice sounds, Bessie.” 

She made an effort to speak playfully : 

“You are g all sorts of ridiculous fancies 
in your head; don’t be so foolish.” 

Tom was relieved by her -manner, and began to 
laugh at his own ridieulous ideas, rising up from 
his knees and brushing the dust away with his 
handkerchief. 

‘* My head isa poor old trap,” he said. ‘“ Well, 
well, I am glad you are happy—very glad.” 

“ And I want you to be happy, Tom.” 

“Tam, upon my word,I am! I don’t allow my- 
self to think any more or to look forward, but just 
live on, glad to be in the sunshine. ‘Tisn’t a bad 
world, after all, Bess; things usually come right in 
the main.” 

If she could only believe it—if she could but 
accept his cheerful philosophy and his unwavering 
trust; but, alas! the sleepless dread at her heart 
prevented that. 

“ And about my stupid self,” Bessie, added Tom. 

“Yes, about your dear, good self,’ answered 
Elizabeth, glad to remove the subject from any con- 
nection with her secret dread. 

* And my useless bits of affairs,” pursued Tom ; 
* just let things rest as they are, it’s the best way.” 

«I don’t wish to do anything to annoy you,” she 
replied; “and you know very well I am the last 
person in the world to interfere——” 

“Oh, don’t talk like that, or I shall think you 
are offended.” 

“Not in the least, Tom; I only meant to say 
that it was my regard for your happiness that made 
me speak.” 

“*T know—I feel that, Bessie; but just let things 
goon! Perhaps I am asleep and dreaming, but 
the slumber is pleasant, so don’t wake me ; it’s cruel 
kindness, dear.” 

Elisabeth said nothing more; it was useless to 
pursue the subject; where Tom was concerned she 
saw plainly that it could do no good, his heart was 
fixed. 

Just as she was thinking that, and giving another 
little sigh for Tom and what she feared for him, a 
blithe young voice rang in the hall, cz: ling like 
a bird. : 

“There she is!” exclaimed Tom. 

His face lighted up, his whole fram 
expand with delight. Elizabeth wate 
knew better than ever that his he 
twined about that young crea’ ~sat Dis very 
soul had gone out in worship .c her feet. 

“ And where are you hidden, Lady Bess?” sang 
Elsie, gaily. 

Tom rushed to the door and flung it epen, up- 
setting the table again, and this time leaving Eliza- 
beth to pick it up herself. 

“Here she is, my fairy princess!” he called, 
standing in the doorway and looking up at her as 
she paused on the stairs. 

«In that dismal den and guarded by « dragon,” 
cried Elsie, peeping at him through the banisters, 
mischievously. ‘Pray where did you come from, 
Ceeur de Lion ?” 

“If you knew what { had brought for my lady- 







bird, you would be on your prettiest behavior and 
give me your best welcome,”’ said Tom. 

“It’s benbons!” eried Elsie with a shriek of 
delight ‘The ogre means pralines and caramels 
and marons glacés!” 

«Come down and see,” said Tom, mysteriously. 

Elsie danced downstairs and entered the roo: 
where her sister sat 

“Ugh, the ugly place!” said she. ‘It makes 
me shiver!” 

* Better come into the den than lose the sweets,” 
said To:a, opening the papers and pretending to 
eat greedily. 

“« He won’t leave a drop!” cried Elsie, darting 
upon him. 

Tom prolonged the playful struggle artfully 
enough; and when a truce was concluded it was 
only on condition that he should feed her with 
the sugarplums, and as he did not satisfy her 
greediness fast enough there was a great deal of 
sport and laughter between the pair. 

Elizabeth sat in the window and watched them, 
sighing sometimes and Elsie with a 
strange pain in her eyes, as if annoyed and troubled 
that this happy creature could not leave her the 
full affection of this one heart. 

“I want to go out on the water,” said Elsie. 
“« Will you take me, you ugly giant ?” 

“Won't I!” said Tom. “I'd take you to the 
moon if you liked.” 

“‘ But I don’t wish to try the moon, thank you; 
a nice long row will satisfy me. Come along, 
Bessie!” 

“‘ Not to-day,” answered Elizabeth coldly. 

“ You're a poky thing!” cried Elsie. ‘ Well, I 
shail go, the sun is lovely.” 

““T’ll run down to the shore and get the boat 
ready,” said Tom, extatically. 

He darted away, and Elsie stood for a few mo- 
ments crushing the candies between her white teeth 
and looking at Elizabeth, half frightened, half de- 
fiant. 

“You are very busy,” said she. 

‘* One can’t be idle,” replied Elizabeth. 

“Oh, can’t one? It just suits me, thank you.” 

“Elsie,” said her sister, suddenly, “I want to 
say something.” 

“Tf it is anything unpleasant, I won’t hear. I 
won’t hear. I want to be happy. Let me alone!” 

‘It is about yourself; don’t be alarmed.” 

“Well, say it; but you are going to scold or 
something else dreadful, I know by your voice.” 

“Don’t be such a baby,” said Elizabeth, im- 
patiently. 

“There! I knew you were cross! How can I 
help being a baby? I like it, and I will be one.” 

“Do you think you are acting honestly with 
Tom?” said Elizabeth. 

“I’m not acting at all,” replied Elsie fretfully. 
“I can’t help his coming here constantly. You 
wouldn’t have me rude to your own cousin ?” 

“ YouknowwhatImean. He loves you, in spite 
of your conduct before he went abro “a 

“T can’t help it,” Eleie broke in again. “If 
people will fall in love with me it’s their own fault ; 
I don’t ask them.” 

“ But you can help encouraging him and leading 
him on to greater pain.” 

Elsie pouted. 

“ How do you know I shall ?” 

“You would not marry him,” exelaimed Eliza- 
beth, suddenly. ‘“‘ You—you—you-—” 

“You don’t know anything about it. Let Tom 
and me alone. I think you are growing « eross 
old thing.” 

“Oh, Elsie, do be serious for one moment.” 

“Let me alone!” she repeated. ‘You are 
always spoiling my sunshine. I believe you hate 
me!” ' 

**Don’t talk so wildly, Elsie. But you cannot 
blame me for being anxious about Tom’s happiness.” 

“* And, pray, should I make him wretched if I 
married him ?” she exclaimed defiantly. 

“You won’t do that. You-—” 

“T’ll do what I please; and don’t you meddle 
with me, just remember that!” 

The voice was sharp and unlike Elsie’s usual 
tone, but she quickly resumed her childish manner, 
and added : 

“I'll be good—don’t scold. There, I’m going 
now—good-bye !”” 

She danced out of the room and through the 
house, and Elizabeth heard her voice on the lawn, 
calling to Tom, to know if the boat was ready. 

Elizabeth kept her seat, looking absently across 
the water. Presently she saw the little skiff shoot 
out from the shore, under the impetus of Tom’s 
muscular arms, while Elsie leaned back in the stern, 
wrapped in a white shawl, and reminding Elizabeth 
of the old German legend of the Lurlei. 

She sat there a long time, with her former mourn- 
ful thoughts all trooping baci, like ravens to a de- 
solated mest. The gloom upon her spirits waxed 
deeper, and the chill that had begun during the 
past days to creep like a ring about her heart 
tightened and grew cold, as if it were changing to 
an icy band, which would freeze her pulses in its 
tightening clasp. She looked out through the sun- 
shine, watching the light boat till it became a meré 
speck in the distance and finally disappeared among 
the windings of the long curve of land which 
stretched out into the ocean. 

Thinking, thinkiug, always the same dreary 
round, till she grew so weary with the ceaseless 
anxiety, the constant necessity for plots and plans, 
the need of reflection, even, in the slightest act 
and, worse than all, the sleepless fear of discovery 
which hovered nesr her, asleep or awake, that it 
seemed to her sometimes she cou'd no longer up- 
hold the burthen, but must allow it to fall and 
crush her. 

The afternoon was passing, but the little boat 
had not yet appearedin sight again. There was no 
danger that Tom would think of fatigue while he 
could sit looking in the face of his syren and listening 
to her low, weird songs; nor was there the slightest 
possibility of her ever remembering that the 





strongest muscles must at last feel a little need o 
relaxation, just as long as it pleased her to float 
over the sunlit waters, carolling her pretty melodies 
or talking gay nonsense to Tom, and blinding him 
utterly with the wicked lightning of her eyes. 

At last Mr. Mellen’s step soundé@ in the hall. 
Elizabeth heard it. and she immediately gathered 
up her embroidery silks, making a great pretence 
of being busy, lest he should enter and surprise 
her iu the betrayal of that abstraction, and pierce 
her with one of his dark, suspiciovs glances, which 
made her heart actually stand still with apprehen- 
sion. 

He came on towards the room, looked in at the 
door and saw his wife sitting there apparently quict, 
comfortable and wholly occupied with her pretty 
task. 

She glanced up and nodded a welcome. 

“So you have come back,” she said; ‘‘I have 
been wishing for you.” 

He smiled at her words, came forward and stood 
by her, saying: ; 

** T thought you had given up any such weakness. 
You seem very busy.” 

‘“‘ This tiresome embroidery has been lying about 
so long that I am working on it for very shame,’, 
she replied. ‘“‘Elsie began it and was delighted 
with it for three days, but she has not touched it 
since.” 

“ Very like the little fairy,” he said, with a smile 
any such reference to the young girl always brought 
to his lip. 

Elizabeth didnot wish to talk, it was difficult for 
her to hide the real feelings that oppressed her 
under a playful garb, so she said: 

“If you were goodnatured you would sit down 
here and read to me. There is Bulwer’s new 
book.” 

**T will, with pleasure; but where is Elsie ?” 

“Oh, Tom Fuller came, and she made him take 
her out for a row; so I have been alone in my den, 
as she calls it.” . 

“The child can’t bear the least approach to a 
shadow,” he said; “‘she must have her sunshine 
undisturbed.” 

He drew an easy-chair near the window where 
Elizabeth sat, took up the novel she had asked him 
to read, and began the fascinating story. 

He read beautifully, and Elizabeth was glad to 
forget her unquiet reflections in the melody of his 
voice and the rare interest of the tale. Mellen 
himself was in a mood to be comfortable and at 
rest, + 
The brightness of the sunset was flooding the 
waters before either of them looked up »gain. 
Then Mellen said: 

‘* Those careless creatures ought to come back ; 
it grows chilly on the water as evening comes on, 
and the least thing gives Elsie cold.” 

Elizabeth shaded her eyes with her hand and 
looked over the bay. 

Ms They are coming,” she said; ‘I can see the 

a ” 

Mellen looked in the direction to which she 
pointed, and saw the boat rounding a point of land 
and making swiftly up the bay. 

“Tom is as strong as a young Hercules,” he 
said, watching the little skiff as it fairly flew through 
the water under the impulse of his arm, and aided 
by the inward rush of the tide. 

They remained watching it till it approached near 
enough for them to distinguish Elsie’s white wrap- 
pings. Suddenly Mellen said: 

“Bhe is rocking the boat dreadfully! She is 
standing up—she is crazy to run sueh risks!” 

Elizabeth looked and saw Elsie erect in the skiff, 
her shawl floating out around her, rocking the boat 
to and fro with reckless force, while she could see 
by Tom’s gestures that he was vainly expostulating 
with her upon her imprudence. 

Mellen went into the hall and out on the ver- 
anda, with some vague idea of trying to attract the 
imprudent girl’s attention by signals; but the skiff 
— far off, and she too much occupied to observe 

em. 

Elizabeth threw down her work and followed him 
out, standing by his side in silent apprehension. 

“She is mad!” exclaimed Mellen, “ absolutely 
mad!” 

Elsie’s gay laugh rang out over the waters, and 
they could see Tom expostulating with more ani- 
mated gestures. 

“She will fall overboard, as sure as fate!” cried 
Mellen. “Oh! Elsie, Elsie!” 

But the exclamation could not reach the reckless 
creature; probably she would have paid no atten- 
tion had she heard it. 

“Oh, see it rock!” cried Elizabeth with a shiver. 

“She is frightened at her own recklessness,” 
said Mellen, “ but she will not stop, because it dis- 
turbs Tom.” 

“ Perhaps there is less damger than it seems,” 
began Elizabeth, but a cry from her husband 
checked the words. 

She looked—the boat had tipped till the edge was 
even with the water; suddenly Elsie tottered, lost 
her balance—there was a smothered shriek from 
the distance—then she disappeared under the 
crested waves. 








Tue Ruroceros’s Frrenp.—The rhino- 
ctros’s friend, and the rhinoceros hunter’s most tire- 
some enemy, isa little bird, the , vul- 
garly known as the r os bird. it constantly 
at ends on the —_ beast, feeding on the ticks that in- 
feac ite hide, the bird s long claws and elastic tail en- 
abiing it to hold fas: to whatever porti _n of the animal 
it ‘an-ies. If it rendered the rbinoceros no farther 
service than riddirg him of these biting pests jt would 
.eserve his gratitale; but, in addi:ion, it does him the 
favor of warning him of the approach of the hunter. 
With its curs as busy as ite beak, the little sentinel 
detects danger afr off, ard at once shoots ne the 
air, uttering a sharp and note, which the rhi- 
noceros is not slow to understand aniteke advantage 
of; he doesn’t wait t> make inquiry, but moves off at 

hen the rhinoceros is 
with its 
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Fort Fisher. 


SHOWING FORT FISHER AND THE MOUND ERECTED TO CONTROL THE INLET.—From a Skercn sy A. Perers.—Ser Pace 17. 
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Sheep Head, 


NATE 


OF MOBILE—FORT POWELI; AT GRANT'S PASS,YNEAR MOBILF, RECENTLY BOMBARDED BY THE UNION FLEET UNDER FARRAGUT.—From A Sxercn sy F. B. Hoven.—Sre Pace 17. 


AR IN NORTH CATOLINA- 


THE WAR IN NORTH CARGLINA—NEW INLET, CAPE FEAR RIVER, 
i SLEGE 
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Under the régime of the new General in-Chief, who is FURNITURE, FURNITURE, W. FORSYTH & CO., 


to make his headquarters at the Army of the 
Potomac, the ball and the dance will give place to 
the stern realties of war. 








A NEGLECTED wife declares that she and 
her husband are like two milcsio~es, b™.auseshe may 
say that he aod she are never seen to zcther. 

WE should like to hear the sentiments of 
of the schoclmaster’s wife on the subject of her hus- 
band beirg so often abroad. 

Wnaicn side of a horse invariably has the 
most hziron? The outside, 

WantTep to know the exact length of a 
rope used when a man is “ tied to time.” 








Carriages. 
The subscriber has now on hand a SPLENDID 
ASSORTMENT OF CARRIAGES of all dscrip- 
tions, warranted perfect both as to st" le, material and 
first-class workmanship, which he offers on reason- 
able terms. C. WITTY, 450 Broadway and 60 Crosby 
Street, N. Y 44.8 


Apprentices Wanted 


TO LEARN ENGKAVING 


An ey eeepy A is offered for a limited number of 
such as have a taste for drawing, to learn this highly 
respectable and lucrative business. Apply to Mr. 
SPEER, Engraving department of Frank Leslie’s 
Publications, 537 Pearl street, cor. Eim, 4th floor. - 


Latest Invention 


In GOrD PrENSsS 


JUST OUT. 


After years of patient research it hxs been demon- 
strated now, for tne first time, that a genuine Gold 
Pen, with Irodiun or Diamond point, and oe seaming 
all the quney a durability of the wees 
Pen made, can poses at prices far beiow any- 
thing of the kind heretofore offered. Years have 
been spent in trying te produce an Elastic and Dia- 

: ited Pen at a low figure, and until new all 
attempts have been futile. e have nothing to sa 
against parties advertising low-priced Pens and - 

them Gold. We know that ours is the only Solid 
Gold and Genuine Diamo; ited Kiastic Pen in 
the market that oan be affordeu at anywhere near our 


prices. 
Trade Prices, ver Dozen. 











No, 2. Medium Pen... .....s+sssesseee%s 50 
No, 3. Large Pen...........- -$3 76 
Ne. 4. Eagrossing Pen -$4 50 
Silver Mountet Ebcny Holders, in Mo- 
rocco (extra per dOZ.)....--+++ +84 00 


Sample Pens. 
ie 2 ry: Pen 
©. 3, Large Pen......... 
No. 4, Engrossin 
Silver Mounted Ebony Holders, in 
roceo Case (extra 





Cee e ener eee eeeeeee 


We warrant ew A Pen fer one year, 
Gold, Genuine jum or pointed, and to 
sxess all the Elasticity of the most Expensive Gold 


en made, 

We will send these Pens to any addre*s in the 
United States, postage paid, on ES rice. 

aoe properly istered and Sealed comes at 


our risk, 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
Sole Manufacturers, 
No. 181 Broadwry, N. Y. 


and to be Solid 
im 





sent free. 


New Catalogue of Jewel 
Address THOS, CAFFERTY & CO., 
488-41 Providence, R. I, 





Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


BAKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
BAKER’S COUGH MIXTURE, 
BAKER’S CROuP ALLEViIaTOR, 
are four remedies which no family should be ever 
without Price $1 per bottle exch. Also 
BAKER’S KIDNE}X D GRAVEL REMEDIES, 
which are invaJuable, Prive $5. 
Principal Depot—No. 1644 TENTH S57} RERT, tear 
Fourth avenue, Remedies sent to any address on 
receipt ot e 7 439-51 





Storosscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kiads. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nass.u St., N.Y, 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 


MY ONGUENT will force them to w on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
mene refunded, Price 25 cents, or six packages for 








M, A. JAGGEBRS, Calhoun, 11. 





Molded Collars 


Have now been before the public for nearly a year, 
They are universally pronounced the neatest and best 
fitting colltrs extant, : 

The upper edge poco a perfect curve, free from 
the angles noticed in all other collars. 

The cravat causes no puckers on the inside of the 
turn-down collar—they are AS SMOOTH INSIDE 
AS OUTSIDE—and therefore perfectly free and easy 
to the neck. 

The Garotte co) lar has a smooth and evenly finished 
edge om BOTH SIDES. 

hese Collars ste not simply flat pieces of paper 
cut in the form oa collar, but are MOLDED AND 
SHAPED TO FIT THE NECK. 

They are made in *‘ Noveity” (or turn-down style), 
in every heif size from 12 to 17 inches, and in 
“ Eureka” (or Garotte), from 1% to 17 inches; and 

ed in “ solid sizes” in neat blue cartons, con- 
®g 100 each; also in sma'ler ones of 10 each—the 
latter a very handy package for Traveliers, Army and 
Navy Officers 
ae EVERY COLLAR is stamped 


‘“* Gray’s Patent Mo’ *ed Collar.’’ 
Sold by all dealers in Men’s Furnishing Goods. The 


supplied by 
HATCH, JOHNSON & CO., 
Devonshire St , Borton, 





al 

J.8. Lourey © Co.,37 Warren St., New York; Van 
Deugen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chesnut St., Phila ; 
Hodges Bros., 23 Hanover St., Baltimore, Md.; Wall, 
Stepheas & Co , 322 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washing- 
ton, D. C.; Leavitt & Bevis, cor. Fifth and Vine Sts., 
Cincinnati; J, Von Borries & Co., 43t Maiu Street, 
Louisville, Ky.; A. Fraskenthsl 4 Bro., 6 North 
Main Strest, St. Louis, Mo.; Bradford Bros., Mil- 

itters 


pitoulas Street, New Orleang, 44 7 





WHOLESALE 


No. 87 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 
Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSBWOOD, PARLOR AND ; 
5 CHAMBER sURNITUERH ; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMB 
in Sets, from $22 to $100, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use, Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


AND RETAIL, 


P. DEGRAAF), 
New York. 


ER FURNITURE, 


PATENT SPRING ‘BED 





Grand, Square and 





OVER ALI COMPETITORS. | 
CHICHRERING cw SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Upright Pianofortes. 





Warerooms,6 Broadway, N. Y., 


THALBERC’S CERTIFICATE 


“Since my arrival in America 1 have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chicke 
can only r t that which I have so often said before: The instruments are the best I 
United States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 


246 Washington Street, Boston 





& Sons, and I 
ave seen in the 


8. THALBERG.” 





25 Cent Legal Tender Circular. 


$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE ! 


Reader, delay not; send at once for our New Free 
Circular whether you want it or not, and we will re- 
turn to you the postage on your letter or its equive- 
lent, as we want every person to have a Circular. 
It astonishes everybody; defies competition, and 
outstrips competitors. 
1,000 Agents wanted. Samples 50 cts. Address 
WEIR & V.., 505 Chesnut St., Phila. 





IS HEALTH WORTH HAVING? If it is, pro- 
tect it. Itis a jewel as easilv lost as virtue, and in 
some cases is as Gifficult to recover. Nature, in our 
climate, and especially at this season, requires to be 
occasionaliy reinforced. But everything depends 
upon the ‘onic used for this purpose. The mediciaat 
ures (all of which are based on common alcohol) 
are dan us. Quinine. as everybody finds out who 
takes much of it, is aslow poison. One safe protect- 
ive from all unheslthy ee gd influences exists, 
and one only. ‘This po~erful preventive is HOS- 
TETTER’S CELEBRATED =Ti-MACH BITTERS, 
a compound of the purest stimulant evrr manu- 
factured with the most effective tonics, alteratives, 
regulators and depurators that chemistry has yet ex- 
tracted from the ical kingdom. Convalescents, 
and feeble from recent sickness, will find the 
Bitters an incomparable restorative, not di able 
to the taste and eminently invigorating. o other 
stimulant produces the same effect as this Stomachic. 
It does not excite or flutter the nerves, or occasion 
any undue arterial action; but at once soothes and 
strengthens the nervous system and the animal 


spirits. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pirrsrura, Pa, 
Depot "Orn New York, 476 BROADWAY, 


$75. 
y new: 
439-61 


“ONTH !—I want to hire Agents in ev 
The Great Money-Making Article. 





Bty at $75 a month, expenseg peid, to seil 
sap Family rs | Machines. Aadress 
5. MADISON, Alfred, Mainc 


Py ed needs it.  —— or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 cents. 

00° B, H, TIM, Hinsdale, 8. K, 








waukee, Wis.; Weed, & Co., 7 to 13 oa 


NATIONAL BATTLE PINS. 










Hooker, Sigel and Fos- 
ter. All are the same 
ttern as the cut, only 
iffering in battle- 
— ab —. Per- 
‘ect photograp eness 
in each = plated with 
fine ,old. by enclosing 
Ine Dollar a simple 
will be sent by mail. 
AGENTS WANTED 
IN AND OUT THE 


ARMY, The uncersigned has the exclusive right of 
manufacture, and the Drenter of this b«autiful keep- 
sake and record of gallant acts. Also, 


Cavalry and artillery Pins! 
= The above cuts repre- 
sent perfectly the Cav- 
alry and Artillery Pins 
we have been getting 
up in Silver to answer 
the urgent inquiries 
from day to day, from 
that important branch 
of the service so long 
neg'ected in appropri- 
ate badges. The Cav- 
alry and Artille 
Pins are Enamelle 
for the Divisions in 


and Blue, 


The outer rim highl 
lished as Bile eax 


of 4 Ay G 9 
yas 
S: 


Red, White 






copering. If any en- 
graving is desired be- 
yond the Name, ‘ Co.” 


and Regiment, Three 


per Letter or 
Figure will be charged. 
AGENTS will be furnished at Six Dollars per 
dozen, The Emblems are raised, and the Pim about 
the thickness of # two shilling piece, 


UNITED STATES NAVY 


. Monitor Pins. 


The cut is a correct 
copy of the Monitor 
Pins got up in Silver. 
The name of the Moni- 
tor and purchaser of 
Pia will Engraved 
jupon the same «nd fur- 
iniehed for $1 50 each. 
The ms are very 
beautiful and got up 
expressly by desire of 
many officers of the 
Navy. Same pins got 
up in Solia Gold. 


—A 
Agents wanted. Every Monitor in the Navy 
represented. 


LOUIS PHILIP & CO., 609 Broadway, N. Y, 
And Dealers. Something New! Burglar-Proof 
Traveller's Lock, Indelible Penci!, Egyptian Cement 
Magio Tobacco Box, and 20 more Novel and Useful 


Articies. Send stemp for Circular. 
5. W, RI & OO., & Nassau Bt., N. Y. 








42 and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Post Offices, 
offer for sale the following Magnificent List of 


WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Each Article One Dollar, and not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get 





168 Gold and Bilver Watches............ $15 to $100 
200 Lidice’ Goid Watches....... O2ccccccccocccce $: 
500 Latics’ aod Genta’ Silver Watches.......... $15 
2500 Vest avd Neck Chains.......... $5 © to $10 00 
Geld Band Rracelets.........+++. 5 Mtoe 10 00 
3000 Gold Bend Bracelets....... peseee 300to § 90 
300.3 CO Brooch t.....csseceeceses 40)to 600 
3009 Mcsaic an Jet Brooches........ 40)to 6060 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches....4 COto 6 00 
3006 Cameo Ear Drops,........+seeees6 400to 600 
3000 Leva and Fl-rentine Ear Drops.. 4 00te 6 00 
3600 Coral Ear Droys......- eecccccces 400to 800 
5000 Gent’s Breast Pins.....+...+++++. 250to 8 00 
3000 pd ty PYTTITTTTTTT TE Tite 20teo 600 
2600 Fob and 200to 60 
2600 Se:s of Bosom 250to 600 
2500 Sleeve Buttons. 250to 606 
6000 Plain eeence 250te 660 
6000 Stone Set 250to 606 
5000 Lockets 250to 600 
10000 Sets of Ladies’ 6 Oto 10 00 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver Mted 40to 600 
5000 Gold Pens, with Silver 
Cases and Fencils........-.... 400to 600 
The articles in stook of Jewelry are of the neat- 
est and most fashionable styles. ites of all 
the various articles are put in Sealed velopes and 
mixed, thus giving all a fair chance, and sent by mail 
for 25 cents each; and on receipt of the Certificate, it 
is at your option to send ONE DOLLAR and take the 
eleven, $2 thirty, $555 Png By 
» $2; ; sixty-five, ; one € 
$15; Certificate money to with order, 
promptiy answered, 
AGENTS wanted in every town and it. We 


allow them ten eents on every Certificate. provided 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more liberal in- 
ducements to those who buy largely. Send for Cir- 
cular, Address 


‘ W. FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau St., N. Y, 





“ Psychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person choose, instantly. This simple 
mental acquirement can possess, securing 


certain 

— ete., free by mail, for 25 cts., 
guide the ed of both sexes 
Third edi- 


book, of abe interest ; 
copies | sold. Address T, 
hers, Iphia, 


success in love, 
tegether with a 
tion; over 100. 

WILLIAM & CO., 





“¢ Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Dont be humbugged with ONGUENTS. The Great 
SEC fully explainea in the BOOK of WONDERS, 
12, sold, 4%, Only 20 cts; 8 for $1, 
Address C, K. HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N, H. 





Ten years inthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
in every State of the Union. 
W Premeram jor alt! 
Swans’ New Burrerprise, 
AGL, HHO0.9000 worn 
of Kew Goods, 
consisting of 
Gold and Giver 
Worches, Jowreley, Vest 
and Guard Chains, Gola 
Pens, Pencris, 
Lockets, Nedallions, Setts 
of Jewelry, &e., Ke., 
together with a large line of 
goods especially adapted to the 
wants of our Soldiers, Army 
aud Navy, ‘0 be sold in 
\ots at One Dollar Bach, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what-you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 
dress, on receipt of 10 cents. 


Send your orders to 
G. G. EVANS, Publisher, 
G30 Chestnut Street, 
Piarladeloiia, Pa. 


N. B. A ciassitied Catalogue, 
of Books with Price Lists of 


Prorogragh Gard Pictures 
and AYoums, 
sent on receipt of 5 cents. 


Address, 
G. G. EVANS, 


Philadelphia, Pa. 





Straight Hair Made Wavy. 
Without heating it, by usin 

IVINS PATENT HAIR CRIMPERS. 
For Sale at Varicty Stores, 434-44 


, 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
sow NAVY, 
> Merchants, Bankers, Teashers 
ie —<———7 Amateurs, etc., 
—— 1) And warrsnted to prirt in the 
ee best manner. Send for Cir-ular 
J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce Btreet, N.Y, 





— 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. 


fhe Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered te 
Secure Good Jewellery at Low Prices. 


100,000 
Waiches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery; Gola 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Riugs, 
. Gents’ Pins, Sleewr Buttons, 
Studs, ke., Mes, 


VwWworth $500,000 : 


To be soid for ONE DOLLAR each, without regare 
yo value, and no* to be gaid for tntil you know what 
you are to get, Scud 25 cents for a Certificate, which 
wil inform you what you can have for $1, and at the 
game time get our Circular con’ full list ana 

culars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Breadway, New York. 





VETBRAN 
SOLDIERS 


We are row prep.rcd to 
fornish all kinds of Veteran 
Pica fcr ail the iments 













>.” 





Y, and Corps now in the field 
MORTON.’ at $1 509 each; also, all the 
C: . various Army Badyes worn 
oF 4gTH by the different armies by 
CoE 48" the siagie one, 100 or 1,000. 






Sent to any of the 
country bymail. Send for 
a Circular. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers, 

208 Broadway. N.Y. 

Solid Silver, $1 50, 


NYY. 





Solid 18 k.Gold, $6 50. 


Conjuring Made Hasy.—Containing fall di- 
rections for forming 150 of the most omteunting 
and Worderful Feats of Hocus Pocus, Sleight-of- 
Hand, Ventriioquism and Legerdemain. Profusely 
illustrated. Price 15 cents. sent free, by mail. 

Address M, M. SANBORN, Stanhope, N. J, 








er’s Stock of unredeemed goods for sale 
st cach article, consisting of a variety of rich 
and valuable s‘worth from 75 cents to $300 each, 


Circulars giving full particulars sent to any address. 
Any person 25 cents we inform them in 
advance what e og will receive, giving a de- 
scription of the same, with the price as sold at retail, 
Any artic'e ordered, if it does not prove as described, 
we will refund the money. 

For further particulars address, with 3c, stamp 

ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Maas, 





a@ One of the Most Zatoresting Rebel 
Letters ever Captured by the Yankees. led free 
to any address on the receipt of 25 cts. Address A, 
LANDELL, Co. H. 10th Ind, Infantry, Ringgold, Ga, 





Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM, 


EL by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 
bese Focieten -47- 7 F=- 
and <u to the com- 


plexion which is quite natural, without 
skin. Itis also to Tan, es, 
Pimples, Sunburn, Sent by mail, free from ob- 


ae remove 
servation, on rr of price, 30 cents. Address 
HUNT & CO. orfumers) iss Bouth Seventh Street, 
J. G SCHULL. 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York, 





assortment of French, Eng- 
, Cassimeres and Vestings, 
which he is prepared te make up in the most fashion- 
able style and on the most reasonable terms fo: cash. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches? 
MY ONGUENT will foree them to grow heavily 


in six weeks (upon the smoothest ) 
or to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 


free, to an ee on of an order. 
7 Gg. WAHAM 109 Nassan St., N.Y, 








ff. ptt 5 yeas Aquate of amonth, 
ses paid, to scll my Zver Pen- 

cus, Oriental Durtere: and 13 other articles, Cir- 

culars free. JOHN F. LORD. Biddeford, Me, 





GOLD! GOLD! GOLD 


30,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c. 
WORTH $150,000, 


To be seld for One Dullar each, without re to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 20 cents for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1; and at the same 
time get our containing full list of articles 
and particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want 
in everv a and Town in the Country. 

Six Certificates can be ordered for $1; thirteen for 
$2; thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for $12. 

Address C. F. SHULTS, 
437-49 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y,. 


Philadelphia Package “tationery. 


ARMSTRONG & SHEPHERD having bonght out 
R. WEIR and taken his rooms in Drexel’s Building 
No. 3 South Third Street, offer to Travelling and 
Local Agents attractive inducements in new aud im- 
proved styles of Stationery Packages, of large profits 
to Agents. Send orders and for Cir 8. 

Phila., Feb. 1864. 











or. B.C. Perry, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


No. 49 BOND STREET. NEW YORK, 
(Formerly of No. 29 Winter St., Boston,) 


Treats suceessfully all 
Diseases of the Scalp, Loss of Hair and 
Premature Blanching ; 
ALSO 


Removes MOTH. FRECKLES, and other DIS- 
COLORATIONS from the FaCE, without 
injury to the texture or Color of the Skin. 


NO CHARGE FOR CONSULTATION.-gs 
Por particulars address, enclosing stamp 


B. 0. PERRY 
+? Fond Street, Wi. . 








Cavalry Pin. 
tor $1 50 each, 


Fine Gold Piet», $1 50. 


I have jst issued a New Bottle Pin with a likeness of cither Gencral iu the Army and the princ ipa 
Batiles »e hos been engaged ip ergravrd theron. Also a rew Naval, E:-gineer, rr Battery and 





Solid Silver, $1. 


"Che above are ail made either of Solid Silver or Fine Gold-Plate, and I 





Solid Silver, $1 50, 


sead them free 


Also, for $1, I will send a Solid Silver Shield or either Army Corps, Division or Co, Pin, with your 


Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely engraved thereon. 


ts wanted in every Regiment, Hospital and Vessel. With each sample will be sent a wholesale 


Circu’ur to Agents. 


Also, the Emporium for Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, Lockets, Bracelets, Chains, Rings, Pins , Sets 


of Jewelry, Studs avd Buttons, and A mg I in the Jewelry line. One 
can have for $1 will be sent for 25 cents; five fu 


Certificate telling you what you 


r $1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5. 


8. MZ. WARD & CO., Manufacturing Jewellers, 


208 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





Hoyt’s Hiawatha Hair Resterative.— 
Superior to a one preparation for the hair in 
power to restore faded and gray hair to its original 
color and natural apvearance, to prevent it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effects of previous use of pre- 
parations containing suiphur, suga> of lead, &c., and 
to remove the impurities and humors of the scalp, 


Invaluable dre for whiskers 
HOYTS MINNEHAHS HAIR GLOSS, 


nnexcelled in rooping the hair in curl 
HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and colors the hair at the same time; changes 
light and red hair to a beautiful brown or black. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
a beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
» and preserves yo: ess of appearance. Sold 
everywhere, . 
JOSEPH HOYT & CO., 10 University Place, 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 


Wholesale and retail. Als», Presentation Swords, 

431-56 B, KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O, 

Do You Want to get Married ? 

* Courtship Made Easy.” A Book of 106 pages, 
Illustratea. Tresting on “ Porhomeney Plainly 
showiog how either sex can fascinate, win the un- 
dying love, and whoever they wish, irre- 
spective of age or personal appearance, £&: ut by mail 
for 50 cents and two red stamps. Address 
s E. D, LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 





aA 


We have furnished our Wesson’s Rifles as foliows: 


State of Kontucky............1,366 
State of Indiama.........---+... 7%6O 
General Ripley....---++++++++5. 150 
Colonel Collims........+:+++++. 220 
Capt. Buck’s Cov, Chillicothe, oO. 
Col. Grant’s “« Kamsas. 

Capt. Child’s ‘* Athens, Ill, 
Capt. Whyback’s Co., Rolla, Mo. 


Capt. McGee's « §6©Lexingten, Mo. 
Capt. Humter’s ‘s =6. Sedalia, Mo. 
Capt. Olds’ “ Perrysville, Ind. 


LEAVENWORTH, Oct. 12, 1852. 
DEAR Srz—The Rifles (33) were put to a severe 
test on the 7th, at the Fair, AND WON A 
BTAND OF COLORS, in a contest against THREE 
INFANTRY COMPANIES, They were to fire in 
squads of ten, rach men having three shots 
shoot at the command “Fire.” We were OUT- 
NUMBERED TWO HUNDRED shots by the in- 
fantry. D stance 300 yards. We hit the’ target 45 
times out of 100 shots. The atest number of hits 
by any wee eae was 13. Thus establishing 
the superiority of the KITTREDGE (Wesson) Gun, 
M, 8. GRANT, 
Col, 1st Kansas Cay. 
To MAJOR SHAW, St. Louis, Mo. 
B, KITTREDGE & CO., 
433-44 Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Excelsior Music-Book.—For Violin, Flute, 
Fife or Cornet. ‘‘ I love that dear old Flag the best” 
—Piano. ‘‘ When the Boys come Home.” “ Your For- 
tune is too Small for me.” ‘‘ My Love is on the Battle- 
field.’ Each 25 cents, mailed. MusicaAL INsTRU- 
MEN‘’S. Illustr»ted priee list sent on recvipt of post- 
stamp. FRED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a waruiny anda 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.: supp!ving at the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By oxe who has cured 
himeelf, after being put to reat exnense through 
medical imposition and quackery. By inclosing a 
pectoen addressed envelope, Single Copics may be 

ad of the author, NATHANIEL May AIR, Eaq., 
Bedford, Kirgs county, N. ¥. 000 








REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Gewernment. 
Warranted superior t~ ary other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revoivers, Sold by the Trade 


gcinersliy. 
i. REMINGTON & SONS, 
438-50 Ilion, N. ¥. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartez de 
VIBITK, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann St,, N.Y, 





APPR ceromen. HF 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos, & and & Walker 
Street, ly. ¥Y.. were awarded 2 FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great Loternational Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parte of the world entered for jon. 

The speial ~orrespurdent of the Bew York J¥mes 
anys: 

‘ Mesers, Steinway’s endursement vy the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to ‘be point ‘has 
oo maker,” 0Q00 














AMERICAN CARD COMPANY’S 


NEW UNION PLAYING CARDS, 


Wational HB: dlems. 





= » 





Colonel of Eagles. 


The suits are EAGLES. SHIELDS, STARS and FLAGs. 
Colonel in place of King; Goddess of Liberty for 
Queen; Major for Jack. 

The Union Playing Cards are the first and only 
genuine American Cards ever produced, and as they 
are entered accordirg to Act 0: Penqress, they can be 
menufactured only by the American weg 

These Cards are rapidly taking the place of Cards 
bearing Foreign emblems. The cemand for them is 
unprecedented in the Card Trade, and they will soon 
become the Leading Card in the American market. 

In playing with these Carde, they are to be called 
by the names the emblems represent, and as the em- 
blems are as familiar as household words everywhere 
among the people of the American Republic, they can 
be used as readily the first oecarion as Cards bearing 
Foreign emblems 

The Union Cards are the most pleasing and attract- 
ive Card ever made, They are prody in the high- 
est style of the art, and gach k is put up in an 
elegant Card Case. suitable to keep them in when not 
in use, and then in handsome dozen bexes for the 


trade, 
Two Sample Paks, in Card Cases, sont, posttpaid, 
on recciptof $1. Adoress 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 





AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 








AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 
Approved and adopted the Bil Congress of 
1533. The best =n A AH Bula Table man- 
ufactured, Balls, Cues, and every article relatirg to 


for sale b 
PHELAN & COLLENDER., 
434-7 Corner of Crosby and Spring Sts., N.Y. 


Matrimony.—Why every man should marry 


Why every woman should . All may murry to 
know. “Head the Illustrated Marriage Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 


Pp 
Mailed in sealed envei on receipt of 25 rents, Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 





Wheeler & Wilson’s Highest Premium 





438-470 


. ea 
i a 
Artillery B izes. 
Anrexed is a fac 
simile design of our 


} Newest Style A® 
TILLERY BADGES 


No, 5065 BROADWAY,N. Y. 


- Sent free to any ad- 
i) dress on receipt of 
with ileme, 


\ ric’, 
% bo. and Revim*‘nt 
>», o\ hardsomely Engrav- 
ed thereon. 
4 Solid Silver (with- 
NY > out battles) $1 50. 
Yoo Solid Silver, letters 
= in Gold Re lef (with- 
out batt es) $2. Solid 
Gold (without bat- 
on $5. Battles, 20 cevts each extra. 
so New Style CAVALRY BADGE, and every 
le Co. Pins and Corps Badges worn by the Army. 
Our Ellustrated Catalogue sent free. Address 


Co. Ie BALCH & co.. 
, 28 BROADWAY, N, Y. 





Watches 


FOR THE 


ARMY. 


* Particularly valuabie 
for officers in the arm: 
and travellers.”—Fra 
Leslie’s, Feb, 21, 


“ Prettiest, bes» and 
cheapest timepieces ever 
offcred."—N. Y., Jilus- 
trated News Jai. 10, 


“BSpleriidly finished 
Watches, tae boauty of 
whick is caly cqusiled 
by their Reapiiecs ”— 

- ¥. Weekiy, July 28. 


‘MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS ! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


Brine A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’s OR 
GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING LMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of the iest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best an: st timepiece for rer and re- 
liable use ever offered, It has within it, «md connected 
with its nr * - own winding attachment 

a key en 





pee. 


rendering ly aummecessary. The cases o 

this Wateh are somposed of two metals, the outer 

Soe Se ee It har the ed 

ruby lever movement, and - w aR 

accurate Price, supert. 

case of half $204. Samplic Watckes to wees 
mail the postage is 36 $ 


pew nly jE... ‘ By 
Silver Watches! 
FIRST-OLASS HUNTING TIMEPIEOK 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
BESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that !t can Larcly be detected 
by the most rienced judges, The material being 
of two metals, outer one first quality S*erlimg Sil- 
ver, while the a one is — ee it cannot 
ve recognized by cu or heavy engraving, 
it not only mn ry but im durabilit ¥ the beet 
resemblance of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
existence. 
an sale of Son bi ty @ army is ~ qouase 

enormous re , se they very readily do 
at $25 and owe #. Many huudred dollars can be 
made in a single pay-day by cvy one of ordinary 
business ta-t. 

a@-AT ‘VHOLESALE UNLY' 
cases, beautifully engraved, vite dial, and 

, in good running order, by the half 

dozen, $72; Pw 38; em 20 seats 
Sold only by case, be safdly sent by mail, 

a@-Teems, Case! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE, 
No _ erst buyers must desl directly with 
us, If mone; is sent us by express or mail in a regis- 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will meet ‘he 
most prompt apd faithfu! attention, 

WUBBARD BA08. SOLx ImPoRTaRS 

428 169 Broa tway and 2 Cortlen4t Bt,, N. Y, 


10,000 42NZS,, WANTED , r,t 


Good Stationery, and a Picture in il Colors, En- 
clese stamp for Circular. Samp €!0 cenis, 
J.uL.G PIERPONT, 
442-5 335 Broad way, N. Y. 








Soldieis and Everybody! 


A great Book for you! Over 2,000 Things Worth 
Keowne! Mailed free for 25 cemts. Adcdrens 
“UNION BOOK ASSOCIATION,” Box 362, Syra- 
cuee, N. Y. Agents, order our un °qualled Stationery 
Packages. 440-3 





= 





Royal Havana Lottery. 


per cont, —— for prizes Informawws 
shed rr price paid for Doubloons and ai 
OT ATLOR & CU. Bunkers 
Bio: 1 Wail Btrest, N.Y, 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Aprit 2, 1864, 








THE BEST LITERATURE 
U7 By the Best American Writers£1) 
4s found each month in the 


Atlantic Monthly 





LOWELL, HAWTHORNE, Emer- 
son, HOLMES, AGaAssiz.and others of the leading 


larly. 
oF cents 0 number. 
Clube, Send 25 cents for a 
specimen number to 


TICKNOR & FIELDS, Publishers, 
135 Washington street, Boston. 


$47 AMERICAN $47 


LEVERS. 

Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 
Mass., Full Jewelled, WARRANTED, 
in 4 oz. coin silver hunting case, gold 
joints, fancy push pin, for $47. 





Also variety cf Watches at equally low 
rates, ‘Ail orders 1S ioe sonst be prepaid, 
as the males will take bills for eoi- 


Me hy irs. 
L. FERGUSON, et of rae 











enamelied “Turn-over” Coilar mace b. 
metals. d #1 for es “ Turn-c~er ” or 75 e’nes for - 
bed Choker,” to C. H, WELLING, 04 Pine &t., N. a.” 
and receive it by return muil, 

for 30 Cts., 


A Beautiful 
AGN IyTTG 500times, mailed on poosint 
. . Ad- 

dress ¥. B. BOWEN, Box 20, Beton, Mies” o 








Retailed at wholesale prices. 14 kt. Gold Pen, Solid 
Silver $1 560, warranted for one year, guarantec 
ig each Pen Pen. Send for a Circular. Pens 


repointed on Geceipt of 35 cents, 
70 ©6E. 8, JOHNSON, 15 Msiden Lane, ¥. Y. 


aut Celebrated CRAIG MICKOSCOPE, 

Instruction with Amusem-nt, 

ie mailed orepaid, for $2 25; or with 6 
Ouente s 










beautiful Mounted’ Objects for $3; with 24 


$5, b 
*°Y HENRY CRAIG, 

335 Broadway, New York. 

Also, he will mail, prepaid, the Be'le- 
vue, or Perfected STEREOSCOPE, with a 
alfding Focus eld-Piece, acco’ 

dating all eyes, for $%; with th iz assorted 
views, $6. A liberal discount to the trade. 


ace. Rare Receipts. 
SEVENTEEN ELECTROTYPE ENGRAVINGS. 


Tells What to Do, And How§fjto Do it. 









The best Family Receipt Dots ever published, 
Sent free, mil, for 25 cen’ 

HINSON & 66, Publishers 
° 442 ‘Broadway, N. Y. 





J. W. penal co, 


Will forward to an on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS M LIFE of any of the pro- 


OFFICERS OF THE AEMY. AND NAVY, 
y+ <* ~ el 
ARTISTS, 


FOREIGN (CELEBR RITIES, ete, ete, ete., 


20 4 each, ty rele Mew Address 
; A PL con. Box 1614, New York city. 





to. 20 years. 
0000 T. B. BYNNER, 175 Broadway, N.Y. 


Great Chance to Make Money! 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &. 


Given away with our STATIONERY PRIZE 
PACKETS. 





eee 100 PACKETS wil re- 
cxive With an asa from us, a GENUINE 
We also tisk SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV- 
INGS. $10 invested wi $50. ean 
make more ag a in the sale of our 
PACKETS and RA than in any other 
pusiness. For full particulars of the I. L IN- 
DUCEMENTS we offer one for our New Circular. 


. UASKINS & CO. 


G. 
Beekman St. N.Y. 





ere wore fre: 
e. Address Dé J, SEILLIA OUGH- 
2 South-i:imth Stre.t, 





YY 


Mr. Purrer’s Cuarity (to Subscription Committee of Sanitary Fair)—‘ Yes, ladies, I have suc- 
ceeded in getting the females of my shirt establishment to give a day's 


inconvenience to my business, I enti ly grant it to relieve our sick soldiers.” 


FES 
Y/ 


= 


Slit 


WW 
VK 
! 


mii 


me tae 


< 


“ 


A 











FINE WATCH FREE! 


And $15 


Per Day Made Hasy, 


y selling the GREAT “original cnd only genuine” 


Ric KARD’s PRIZE AND STATIONERY 


ACKAGES, 


each of which contains “‘ more real valuable articles ” 


than any -— = aa ee mer posngee over, & ever sold. 
ition Plates, Fane vArttclrs, Yankeo N ons, 


mgs, 
Games, 
Presents of 


several dollars if bought separate. 


e Jewelry, 


Each 


ays to get Rich, Rich 


any 
ete, The whole woth 


Price 25 cents 


Wholesale rates to Agents low. Profits e, Seles 
mense, Every soldier and es = ly wants 
them. Agents ——- andcamp. $15 
day guaranteed BR splendid Gold or Silver 


Puntiie Seco Watch pe genuine English movements, 


fect .—- "PRESENTED FREE TO 
Kot \ +p - 


EACH 


imitations. 
of the GREAT 


are the manufacturers 
ORIGINAL RICKARDS PRIZE PACKAGES. 
according to law. 


Each of which we have ¢ 
None others are gen =~ wey a” 


swindling operations as practised b 
see editorial in New York Freibune ot 
great Circulars 


for our 


Send a new 
Ta 
of, 6, RICKARDS & 00 


Largest and Sincet Prise 


the fhe World. 


~y of the 
er varties, 
» Feb, 26, 
for , contain- 


102 aca ss ie Re Xe 





(with Stump) to Marrs Wve, Boston, Mass, 496470 





Use of Tobacco, in all forms, cuRED and 
PREVENTED, Particulars free. Address 


435-470 


CHAS, H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 





For Veteran, Army. Gerps, Cavalry 
and Battle Pins, 
Send to Headquarters, 


8. M. WARD & CO., 208 Broadway. 
(Bee Notice inside 





INFANTRY 


PIN FOR THE SOLDIER 


In coin one, for $1 50, ry wy Bagpeving of 


oe Name, Co. 


and 
tle Pin, Govairy and Araitlery Pin, Monitor, Engi- 


neer and Signal 
442 50 


TOMES, 


also the National Bat- 


in 
LOUIS PUILIP & CO.. 
No. 2 Murray St.. N. Y. 


SON & MELV.4 IN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 





ers In “ Fire 


ies,” * Goods, 
es at LN ete., ete, 
and Na 
assortment 


A large 


Arms,” “Outlery,” “ Sporting 


, Soap, Brush- 


vy Equipments in every 


variety, 


SICH PRESENTATION SWORDS.) 


34-70 


Pc 
Mfunro’s 


Constantly on hend, 


10 Cent Publications. 
NOVEL Neo. 9. 


THE TURTLE CATCHER 
THE TIGER OF THE OCEAN. 


By 


This is a 
most popular aa 
tvely for 








BRIDGEWATER PAINT 


Ground » Se » és oe shades for Villas, Cot 
nol REYNOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lanc, N. ¥. 








Wanted (Male or Female). 
Mase, 


Address 
& CO., Newburyport, 0000 





peice, 10 cents, 


° 


Illion Constellano. 


ificent Tale of the Ocean, by the 
or of the present day. He writes 
us. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 


encnes, VRBO & CO 
William 8t., N. Ye 





Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 


The most un 
lection of splend 
Beauties. Cuvustc 
ceipt of price, by 


° 


ue, Original, and the cheapest col- 
ic Portraits of —_ 
only $3. Sent free, by mail, on re- 


C. OSCANYAN, 
37 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 





labor, and although it is a great 


| Soldier’s Money Belts! 
THE HOWARD MONEY BELT, 


Light, Durable, Elegant—Compartments for Letters, 
Greenba’ks Photographs. The greatest and most 
durable Belt ever made Will not sweat or wet 
through under any circumstances, 

Sutlers, Dealers, Agents and Pedlars wanted every- 
where, Sample Belt, by mail, $2. 


HOWARD a co., 

o 36 Broadway, N.Y. 
o. WwW. F RENCE, 
607 Broadway Vs N. ¥. 
GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING GOODS. 


A large and complete 
stock of Men’s _ 
Goods for 








1 stock of English U: 
Carriage Blankets etc. Call aud examine 


Corns and Bunyons. 





Their Canse, Prevention: and Cure. Fully lained 
in the Great Work just shed by Dr. RREI- 
FIELD, Mailed everywhere for 25 cents. Address 


F, B, BOWEN, 5 Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


A Secret Worth «—How to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTE CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours, The sent 
sey aaataa | for 25 cents. Address 

F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


~ Munro's Ten Cent Publications. 
caNovel No. 9—~THE INDIAN SLAYER. Nothin 
this inimitable Indian 


can surpass t) tale. Itis full o: 
adventures of the most 6 ee hairbreadth 
comes and marvellous exploi Sent postpaid on 

pt of price, 10 cents. 

GEORGE MUNRO & CO 
° _ 137 William atrect, »N, ¥. 


FOR THE 


SHIN AND COMPLEXION. 


Removes Tau, Freckles ard Dis*o!lorations 
rerders the Skin beautifully C! ar, Soft and nd White 
Contains ro Chalk or Powder. - td all a. 
Pri incipal Depot, 779 Broadway, N. Y. 


50 FIRST PREMIUMS in 156 1863 


° 











1LLINO!S. 
MICHIGAN. 





CELEBRATED ELASTIC STITCH 


Sewing Machines 


Were awarded the Highest Premiams over all com- 
petitors at the State Fairs of New York, Vermont, 
Iowa, Indiana, Michigan, Illinois, Kentucky, Penn- 
sylvania, Ohio and Oregon, and at every respectable 
Institute and County Fair beld in 1863. 





Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, N. Y. 





Byeatind, agzoved Gott Gold Fated Wate Doub! 
ef! Lever Cap, Small a Hed Dial, Cut 


Hands, «English 
keeper, sent by ma'l, in ies aad case. only $7. 

A SILVER WATCH. same as sbove, only $7. 
Seecdiliy chagted te ths hanes 


$15 European Timekeeper bd 


OR COMPASS WATCH, 


A SUPERB “ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED” 
turned Hunting Case W>tch— 

vish Jewelled or Nickel 
. J. TOBIAS.” — Irdepentent action 
—Self-Balance—and has s NEAT MINIATURE CoMPASs 
set in the ee ee it 2 correct Guide for 
the Soldier or Traveller—a pcriect Timekceper— 
as Warranted on one year,” will slend acid, and io on 


Exact Imitation of a $100 Gold Watch 
used by the British Army Officers, 


Sent free, by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, tor 
only $15. 


ENGLISH STERLING SILVER LEVER WATCHEs, 
engreve’ Hunting Case, fall jewelled movements 


$30) American $30 


Levers. 


In 40z, Coin Silver Hunting Cases, Full Ruby Jewel- 
a oon Joints, Magic Spring, with Full Guarantee, 
y 


Real English Duplex Stop Watch, 


In Massive Silver Hunting Cases, Full Jewelled, 
SWEEP SECONDS, for Art ts or Timing Horses’ 
Full Guarantee, 

Good Watches, for Army use, of 21) descriptions. 
We are sole importers of the above styles of European 
Watches. Catelogue of trade prices mailed free, 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated New of Feb. 
says of the “ Ea Timekeeper,” “ Itis a novelty 
here, anc an imitetion of the celebrated timekeeper 
80 much in use among the British army officers, 
and is calculated to meet the wants of our soldiers in 
the field.” Jilustrated News sayr, “ time. 

jeces, and for beauty ard fine finish they are equal 

—-, to $100 watehes.” 
dress CHAS. P, NORTON & CO., Im 
38 and 40 Arn Street, 


rters, 


ma 
A 
° y. Y. 





WARDS SHIRTS 


SENT EVERYWHERE 
py MAILorEXPRESS, 


Ready-Made or to Measure, at $33, $39, $45 per doz 
SELE-. FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-messurement, list of prices 
and eat of different styles of shirts and coliars 

sent free everywhere, 

FRENCH FLANNEL OvEnenzass, $5, $3 25 
and $4 50 ewch—all cut one long. A single 
hist cons By mall on sesetyt the cash and 63 cents 

for each shirt. 
the Size of your Neck also. 


STEELCOLLARS 








Having tie and comfort of linen, have 
been worn in Oh-)¢*5 pre- 
ference to any collar, se they are readily cleaned 
in one minute with a 


To Military Mon and ‘Travellers they are invalus»le. 
Sese 96 eomte cna; gens by pest to any pert of the 
Union on the receipt of 90 
SUSEIDAES Aub UEDA. 


AGENTs WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


Ss. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 





Ivory Jowelry! 
Sleeve ot “0 


WELLING: 8, BG dk gene raiety 1‘ 


hand, st 
. “ Sign of the Ge Golden “Hiepbant, 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 

LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimere, 
Newberne, Port Royal, and al py yy ano 
oe sent ut balf rates, by HARD. EXPRE: 
So, 74 Brovwdiwsy. Sutlers cherced ‘ow rates = 





700 Volunteers Sick in Camp! 


Young men, be warned in time, supply yourself with 

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT. They are 
aranteed to cure the worst cases of Sores, Ulc arr, 
arvy. Fevers and Bowel Complaints, 30 cts., ’ 








ots , and $1 10 per box or pot. ° 
FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 
Dress Shirts 


TO MEASURE. 
SIX SHIRTS 


$72, 915 & g18 
Dress Shirts, 


TO ORDER, 
are made a Perfect 
Fit —_ Work, 
Unequalled 
in. Quality for the 


— ‘extensive as- 








JAMES PARRISH, 323 Canal Street, New York. 
220 





ar - Warranted to proauee 6. 
aix weeks or maney pete 
Tr: Benis pc vpasd or B canta Address C, amour 
- SAINT CATHERINE LIBRA RY 


THE COLLEGE OF ST. CAT 
PAUL, MINNESOTA 









